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From the drear view of leafless trees, 
And bleak moors wrapped in chilly fogs, 
I turn my weary eye away 
And seek the fire of blazing logs. 
And in its ruddy glow and gleam, 
I sit me down to think and d 


Ah! years agone I sat like this, 

And dreamt out dreams of future days; 
I built my castles, golden spired, 

And watched them towering in the blaze. 
But all my went down at sea; 
And life holds little now for me. 











And so I do not dream as then 

Of future joy and bliss to-night ; 
The figures are not myths that I 

Am tracing in the wierd fire-light. 
But, dropping all my grief and pain, 
I view the happy past again. 


I see the old home as it looked 
In the dead years when life was sweet; 
I see the forma that filled it then, 
I hear the echoes of their feet. 
And, wafted from the joyous throng, 
1 catch the ripple of a song. 


The youthful faces that I loved, 
Close round me in a perfect band ; 
And some are light, and some are dark, 
And all are fair—but one is grand. | 
Nor tongue can tell, nor pencil trace, 
The kingly splendor of that face. 


I feel my cold hands clasped and held— 
And rapture fills my soul the while. 
I tremble with an awful joy, | 
Beneath the glory of his smile. | 
And in the love-light of his eyes | 
My giad heart finds its paradise. | 


The fire falls gray upon the hearth, 
The night-wing rises with a moan, 

I shiver at the mournfal sound, 
And wake to find myself alone. | 

The ashes hold no pictures, save 

A shroud, a coffin, and a grave. 
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THE MYSTERY OF THE REEFS 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST | 
BY MRS. MARGARET HOSMER. 


CHAPTER I. 
THE DEATH SCENE. 


A little town called Pasco, lies to the 
southward of Santander, on the Asturian | 
coast of Spain. 

A mere fishing hamlet, with a ruinous 
old convent high up among the shelving 
rocks—a broad beach, with thin, dark woods 
rising beyond, and an open, sandy road lead- 
ing around the hill base to the forest coun- | 
try far away. 

Here I had passed my life, or all of it 
I could remember; and here, years ago, 
Isat in a neglected old house one stormy | 
night, whilst the wind roared and howled | 
without, rattling the crazy casement, and | 
whistling like a belated traveller, who, 
through the keyhole, demands admittance. 
In one of the two rooms that were habi- | 
table, a fire had blazed and crackled cheerily | 
through the twilight; but seated on a little 
stool before it, I had watched it break into 
glowing coals, that in their turn fell into 
ashy heaps and smouldered drearily. I was 
thinking. Is there a moment in childhood 
when memory and reason struggling to- 
gether suddenly give life to thought? 

It seemed so to me, for from that time my | 
life grew distinct and plain—the rest as I 
recall it is but a misty dream. 

Pasco was the world to me, the only one 
I knew; but there was some place beyond 
it, I could not doubt, since my uncle had | 
told me so and taught me the language they 
spoke there. My uncle, the only relative I 
knew, was a small, handsome man, with a 
delicately pale face and slender figure. He 
was an Englishman—by name, Guy Herbert 

I called him Guy, because be had taught 
me to do so I suppose; but I knew he was 
my uncle, for the good Sister Leoda had 
told me so when I went to the convent for 
my daily lessons. 

I had not been at the convent for 
months past—Guy was ailing; and I, a 
strong, tall girl of fourteen, could watch 
and wait on him easily. I had mever seen 
any one ill before—and although I think I 
found my indoor life an irksome change | 
from my wild gambols on the shore among 
the fisher's girls, I cannot remember being 
alarmed or startled by the death shade that 
slowly settled on my uncle's face. I was 
very fond of him; it would have been 
strange had I not loved him, being so iso- 
lated from all else. Sister Leoda gave me 
my daily lessons, that was all. She prayed 
whilst I studied, and only paused in her | 
orisons to listen to my recitations, and then | 
caught them up again like a dropped thread 
in knitting 

I had often watched and thought of her | 
in her unending devotions, but I uever grew | 
to love her. In the early morning I climbed 
and wandered here and there among the 
rocks at will; there was nothing living in 
sight but the woodman, or the water-carrier ' 
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and his mules, for the fisher’s daughters 
were at home busily mending nets or plying 


| some useful household toil—but when it was 


nearly sunset would rush out to join 
me, from their daily labor, and we 
would chase each ether over the sands, or 
build shell walls along the shore. 

. The fire was dying unheeded on A. 

earth. Whilst it was yet gleaming b 

and filling the room with its rage! abt. 4 
had gone close to the low couch where Guy 
lay, thinking I heard him stir or speak. I 
was mistaken—he was lying white and quiet 
as the marble image in the convent oratory, 
and pausing to watch him, I fell to thinking 
of the long, narrow strip of ground where 
tall rank seemed ever waving beyond 
the chapel walls. The slit-like windows of 
the convent parlor looked into it, and I had 
counted the green mounds ranged side by 
side, with a white cross at the head of each, 
without a thought of the forgotten sleepers 


| beneath, many and many a time. But now 


the picture, like an icy touch, woke me to 
Liodinn forebodings. A sense of meg 
loneliness crept over me. Other girls h 
arents—where were wine? Dead—Guy 
ad told me; dead long go, in a country 
and that wus ull 1 was to know, 
But it did not satisfy me now, although 
hitherto I had been content to hear what I 
was told, and ask no further. 
A sinking dread: stole agen me with the 
rising wind without, that heralded a storm 


| upon the sea; a weight of fear and loneli- 


ness, new and most terrible, burdened m 
heart, and I stole back to the wide he 
and cowered before it. 

I should speak to Guy when he awoke, 
and pray of him to have the widow Maretto, 
who washed our clothes and cooked our 


| food, leave her oe hut upon the beach ani 
y; 


live with us entirely; then I should ask him 
when my father and mother died—and all 
about the home they used to have—and yes, 
yes, why did I never think of it before? I 
should beg him to tell me who the tall wo- 
man was | had often beheld like a figure in 
a dream stealing across the chamber where 
I slept, in a strange dress unlike anything I 
had ever seen a village woman wear. 

Recalling it now, it seems curious that I 
had never spoken to Guy of her—but then he 
was not a man to question; grave, sad and 
strangely silent, there was nothing to tempt 
confidence or waken sympathy in the inter- 
course we held with each other. 

The fire fell to ashes, and I must have 
dropped asleep at the same moment—not a 
real slumber, but a drowsy, troubled state, 


that reflected the mysterious fear I felt | 














‘POR I HAD KISSED THE DEAD!” 


I sprang up with that lost, bewildered 
fee!ing belonging to busy dreamers. It was 
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On the table burnt two tall wax candles, 
such as we had never used before, and over 
against the wall, on a shelf, shone our usual 
evening light. 

The fire had been replenished, but shreds 
of black tinder, like burnt cloth, were 
strewed around the hearth and flyi 
the air. Without, the sea broke with a 
roar, the wind beat fiercély round the cot- 
tage, and went howling up through the 
mountain passes. 

** Honora, Honora,” Guy spoke in a broken, 
changed voice, and I hurried to him. He 
was sitting on the bed, with a loose mantle 
that he wore thrown around him, and had 
altered sadly in the last few hours. His 
face was sharp and white, and something 
oppressed him so that he struggled for 
breath as he spoke. ‘‘ Honorn, it is a dread- 
ful night, but you must go to the convent. 
I must see Father Bertram, and you must 
bring him tome. For the love of heaven 
make haste! there is no time to lose.” 

He seemed stifled for want of air, and to 
impress me with the necessity for speed, 
exerted himself beyond his power and sank 
back gasping. 

“Guy,” I prayed, ‘‘ dear Guy, oh! tell me 
what is ailing you. You were not so this 
morning. Can I do nothing? Oh, let me 
go to Doctor Santaro’s, I do not mind the 
night, and I know the road on the highway, 
or Pequinio, the carrier, will take a mes- 

e.” 
n° shook his head, and murmuring ‘ Fa- 
ther Bertram,” pointed to the door im- 
ploringly, but could say no more. 

A thick, loose mantle lay on a chair be- 
side me. I caught it up, and winding it 
about me, cast on him a hasty glance that 
filled me with distress, and hurried away. 
I closed the wide and ricketty door, and the 
wind seized me like a giant and carried me 
away with it, whirling my mantle round my 
head and whistling in my ears triumphantly 
as it bore me on, There was confusion 
enough about me yet to make me struggle 
with my thoughts like one in a dream, as I 
croased the plain that !ay between the cot- 
tage and the convent hill. Voices seemed 
whispering to me, *‘ Hurry, hurry.” The 
shadows from the moon, across which great 
clouds sailed swiftly, seemed to be tall, 
ghostly figures stalking beside me, and a 
constant moaning filled the air like sobs be- 


without knowing its cause. Some one seemed | tween the fierce gusts of the storm. A sort 


to move beside me; I could feel the air stir- 
red by the dress that rustled past my face. 


of stairway cut in the earth and rocks led to 
the iron gateway above. I climbed it, with 


A light shot up upon the hearth and showed | my garments tlying and the wind catching 


me the woman’s form again; the same I had 
seen so often before in the night, but never 
by the light of day. 

I half awoke and raised myself, for I had 
fallen on the rug spread on the hearth. I 
was only partially conscious; I had been 
dreaming of great high waves tossing a tiny 
ship at sea, and their booming roar mingled 
with the crackling of the logs, and the form 
of the strange woman that flitted by me. 
She seemed to mend the fire with odd fuel. 
Long strips of written paper, letters, rolls 
of writing—and lastly, a pile of something 
like cloth, that seemed to smother all the 
rest 

it darkened, and I lost the moving figure, 
the glow, and everything. I slept again. 
Some one called me. I had left the ship, 
and was far away in a luxuriant garden, 


| where the’ sun was hot and the air sultry. 


Suddenly the sky seemed to darken, thun- 
der moaned ominously, and heavy clouds 
were gathering over bead. Through this 
pending storm the voice that called me 
broke— 

** Honora! Honora!” 





|away my gasping breath, and loudly rang 
the bell. 


Old Sister Bertholda opened it, wondering 
to see me in such weather, and I hurried 
onward to the inner hall, where Father 
Bertram, on his way from vespers in the 
chapel, met me. 

“Come to Guy,” I eried, “Oh, Father 
Rertram, he is worse than you can think; 
vome to him, for the love of God, he prays 
you come at once !” 

He spoke a word or two, I scarcely knew 
what, but I saw by his face that he would 
follow me, so I waited for no more, but sped 
away as I had come, on the wings of the 
wind. 

But this time it beat against me wildly, 
shrieked at me defiantly, and seemed to 
threaten in hoarse howlings and shrill bursts 
ofanger. Battling with it, I freed myself 
from my scarf, and the great drops of rain 
broke from the clouds and fell upon my 
head. I was near the threshold then, but 
80 quick and drenching was the storm that 
I was wetted through before I could gain 
shelter. 
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THE SLEEPING DRAUGHT. 
It must have been my nature to resist 
grief or pain, and battle with them as with 
ever known, thrust it from 
with rebellious tears and cries. 
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gone for ever, he would not me 
4 ery Oh, teibes tiny Mio old 
See ic cae | 
6 
“Is he coming?” The question came be- | sound broke sir. *I listened, and 
fore I crossed door sill. The voice was my breath was bashed It was the 
low and weak, but clearer and steadier than for the dead. What a 
when I had heard it last. He was still half | stilinees each knell—the 
bent in a sitting posture; but when I told | wind and rain were Rot @ sound 
him that the priest would soon follow me, promes J on 
he sank back on the pillows and sighed, as | but 
if relieved from some distressfal weight. phy tab we sirained gh In the window 
The cloak he wore was lying on his breast ; | that towards the “ That was a 
he seemed to gather it around him still more | signal,” I thought; “ Father Bertram — 
clesely, and motioned me to come to him. | knew that Guy was even before he 
‘ Honora!” How low and soft bis voice | came, while I can believe it now !” 
was; he spoke faintly, but with no sign of Afr a time ft ceased, end’ crouched 
‘* Honora, bring water in a basin and | quietly on the rug beside bed with a dull 
a linen cloth, darling; lose no time.” He | sense of pain im every nerve, but the pas- 
pointed to a stand by the chimney; the | sion of grief had passed. The fire on 
things he asked for were there, and I | the hearth crackled and glowed brightly ; 
hastened to them close beside him, | the priest remained in prayer while I sat, 
wondering the w to see them thus ar- eT Cd i ee 
ranged; but when in a wh he said, | tered. One of them, the 
‘*Wash me,” I wondered still more. He | other a person who dressed the dead. 
looked at me with eyes so solemn —— ee ¢ in whispers to Father Bertram, 
held my troubled thoughts, and f half curiously, half pitifully at me. 
** Wash me as the dead are washed. this -and-by the other woman went away, and 
for me, Honora. God knows I have done w Maretto came and took a stool be- 
much for you and yours.” ae the fire. After a kindly meant 
0) or 
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I could not disobey him, though my hands 
trembled as I pressed the bit of wet linen 
and passed it carefully over his white face, 
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wiped away the moisture, and then he raised 
bis arms, ing the mantle that covered 
him. I started with a sensation I have no 
words to express. He wore a woman's dress 
of a make and pattern unfamiliar to me, but 
still I was sure it was a woman's dress. 
“Guy,” I cried, faintly; but he drew up | my mind went back, I not 
the long sleeves from his thin white arms | looking as he looked 
and motioned to the water, without speak- | whi 
ing; so I obeyed him, as I had done before. fuller, softer, tler, and lovelier 
** Will you not » to me, Guy, dear Guy ?” | feature than I 
I cried, and I fell on my knees beside the | was inexpressibly beautiful 
bed, catching the damp hand that had slip- ever 
ped through mine as I wiped it. | him speak about a burden to be lifted 
He drew the cloak once more around him | him-—-eame back tome. I marvelled 
and made an effort as if to rise, when the | and could not understand them. 
door opened and Father Bertram stood 
within it, making the sign of the cross. 
I raised my head; the room was full of | of wonder at the dress he had 
light, and Father Bertram's face was radiant | strangely as a burial 
with solemn peace. ‘‘ God's blessing rest | soft fabric, 
on you, Monica,” he said. t my e 
** Father, He is lifting the burden from off | admiration. Its long, loose slee 
me to-night,” Guy answered, and his counte- | frills of yellow lace upon them, and 
nance reflected the strange tranquillity that | a design altogether unfamiliar to me. 
beamed upon him. “The child has been| His hands were tly clasped upon hii 
busy, father,” he continued, speaking more | breast, but one ay her +, righ 
and more faintly, ‘‘and I am now in order | pressed some shining in its palm. The 
for the grave.” Here he drew aside the | moment I marked it an irresistible desire te 
covering and smiled entreatingly. ‘* Father, | see it fully controlled me, and I drew it out, 
let it be so. Oh, let me be buried thus,” | shivering as my fingers touched the dead, 
Had I known till then that the shadow cold hand. It was a small key, much 
creeping about my heart was death? Had | smoother and brighter than the convent 
I realized the awful power that was stealthi- | keys, and more intricate in form. I had 
ly rising like a great cloud between me and | only held it an instant see 
all I khew on earth of human love or care? | slight stir and a ery of alarm from widow 
I cannot tell, I must have dreaded it, but | Maretto startled me, and I thrust it back. 
I felt it now, and my heart sank and almost ** Mother of mercy,” she screamed, ‘you 
died away within mein a sickening, hope- | have broken Father Bertram’s command! 
less pang. Is red on my feet, and my | He forbade so much as a 
face must have told the pain I felt, for the | upon the corpse. Why have you done 
priest's kindly hantl was on my head, and I shrank away from the threatening 
his words were full of gentle pity. ‘‘ Ho- | and look of the woman, and sunk 
nora, trust in God; go into your chamber | my old place in the corner near the 
and pray.” the bed. Father Bertram had a 
There was a lull in the storm, the rain | on me, stronger than I could ha 
had almost ceased to beat, it fell steadily in | before; but now that Guy was 
a soft, quiet shower that made a pleasant ed in heart to the priest, and 
murmur upon the tiled roof. I prayed and | disobey him would be most 
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wept, and wept and prayed alone, and the | me. Yet a mysterious 

time seemed interminable in the 3 eyes fixed on the silent figure, 

silence, broken only by the dri rain. earnestly to look on it again. By 

I stole softly to the door; li but daylight came; it waa a weary, long time in 
heard no sound; I sat upon my bedaide, | coming, and oh, what a strange, hopeless 


which drove me to praying and weeping 
in. 


day it ushered in! 
The brilliant blue of the 
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At Inst I raised the latch softly and | looked mockingly on me; the 
glanced into the silent chamber, . had no trace - ¢ a or raphe t* 
Father Bertram knelt beside the bed, and | mad wind seem a disordered of the 
Guy lay stretched upon it, but there was no! gloomy night. What past 
Cath 
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for many years. For the last few months 
he had been tracing this Mr. Guy Herbert 
from such guides as fishermen's ip could 
furnish, but never found our little inlet, 
yearning he felt to meet 

his friend should have lent him better for- 
tune, he said. When he heard from me of 
the ishman having lived here so many 
ears, his eyes beamed with joy, arid he 
Blesned od me with kind words and generous 

**Paulo”—Father Bertram spoke slowly, 
and after a long pause—“ you did well to 
tell me this. If, as he says, this stranver be 
related to Mr. Herbert, his death will be a 
shock for which we must prepare him. 
Teli me of his manner and appearance.” 

“* He is young, and of a gay and happy 
presence, like—like—I cannot tell who just 
now; but ‘tis some one whom I have seen. 
He will be here to-morrow, and then you 
can jndge for yourself, father.” 

“Young ’” Father Bertram repeated the 
word thoughtfully, “ How young, Paulc ?” 

“Oh, may be twenty—maybe thirty; 
somewhere between thetwo; but very full of 
life and motion.” 

“Ah, here is the child!” Father Ber- 
tram in the doorway had caught sight of 
me. ‘Have you been sleeping here, Ho- 
nora?” 

I rose up without answering. I could 
think of no word to speak; my eyelids were 

ing closed, and I cuvuld scarcely stand. 

* Where is Sister Leoda? Have you not 
seen her? Ah, Maretto,”—it was the widow, 
who now crossed the hall, returning from 


& 


the ¢ l—‘‘take this child to Sister 
a found her sleeping here in the 
co 7 


Mechanically I took the woman's hand 
and followed her. Two priests whom I had 
often seen before, met us crossing the broad 


walked at one side, 

**Let the body be buried as soon as the 
*mass is over,” he said, addressing them; 
“there are traces of a deadly fever about it, 


and this is a bad time of year for diseases to | eye r 


get abroad at Pasco.” 
** At what hour ?” they asked. 
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/to wander. Poor Guy.” 
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where e 
laid upon it, and I raised it 
changed, the immovable face looked up at 
me full of that marvellous peace it had never 
known before. I stole my hand stealthily 
under the drapery, touched the icy fingers, 
started tack, but returned, and touching 
them once more, felt the key that they cn- 
circled and drew it slowly from them. Still 
holding up the lid in my right hand, with 
my left I thrust it in my bosom, then with 
both strove to replace the heavy board. It 
slid from me, drawing me with it almost 
upon > face into the coffin. Terrified lest 
I should let it crash upon the stone floor, I 

to keep my hold, and dragged it 
backward, planting my feet against the heavy 
trestles that upheld the coffin. A strong 
hand relieved me. I looked up in fright— 
it was Father Bertram, silent and impassive 
as he always was; his face gave no sign of 
anger at his tranagresse! command. He 
simply moved me aside and fastened down 
the lid. The little door opened, the priests 
returned, and we all four stood confused 
and abashed together The priest I did not 
know . 

** Father Bertram, I am much to blame,” 
he said; ‘at this time of year I dread in- 
fection, and the terrible fever being so often 
fatal, 1 begged my brothers to go into the 
odge and be sprinkled with vinegar and 
camphor. My poor life is of but little worth ; 
‘twas for them I took the precaution." 

Father Bertram continued to look un- 
changeably gentle. 

“Your thought, good Brother Simon, was 
kind, but not perfectly wise, since this r 
child in natural grief stole in to throw her- 
self upon the body. There is fever here 
now, and I fear that not all the disinfecting 
drugs in Pasco will avail to save her.” 

He drew me with him gently and kindly 
into the convent aisle. A hitherto 
unknown to me opened to the left of the 
parlor. It led into a large, well lighted 
room, with some old pictures on the walls, 
some old books, a large crucifix, an altar, a 
small couch, and a few worn cushions here 
and there. Without speaking, he motioned 
me to sit, and then he Icoked at me. I was 
not afraid of him. I think I began to have 
a dawning of hts meaning, and it filled me 
with a courage inexplicable to myself. I was 
only a child, but 1 bad lived so strange a 
life that I had some of a woman's in- 
stincts, 

‘“* Honora,” he said, ‘‘ you are likely to be 
very ill, I fear, but heaven may in mercy 


avert the too bitter punishment of your dis- | 


obedience to your spiritual father.” 
“I was so little prepared for such a loss, 
father; I did not even know that he was 


: | very inl,” I murmured in a broken voice.” 
hall, coming towards Father Bertram, who | 


‘“Aye, you loved him well, Honora. He 
with you at the last had not his mind begun 


narrow 
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with water. I did not want to take 
felt it was no medicine for fever, 

t I simply swallowed it without a word, 
because he gave it to me. I watched him 
as I drained the bowl 

** It is unpleasant, but only for a moment,” 
he said, answering my look. 

He the couch smoothly and mo- 
tioned me towards it. I lay down, and lost 
the power of raising even my finger the next 
instant. My mind a great whirling 
circle of light, and my thoughts seemed like 


stars that shot and gleamed through it; 
everything that had passed was plain to me, 
but I feared nothing. 


** This is Father Bertram, the priest, here,” 
I thought, and my thoughts seemed swifter 
than lightning “I am in his hands, and 
he has two minds concerning me—why, I 
cannot tell I may never live to know.” 
But all dread or sorrow had 1 from me 
in the quick, wild thrill of the draught I had 
taken. 


An irresistible desire to talk overcame me; 
to tell about the dead man so strangely 
dressed ; to recall the wild wind that howled 
about me the night I had hurried to the con- 
vent and summoned the priest to the death- 
bed. Again I was battling with the driving 
storm, and being dashed about through air 
that grew clear and luminous, till I seemed 
to float in light. Thena thick mist gathered 
like a great damp cloud about me. I was 
swathed in it as if it were a mantle, ani it 
shut out everything from me but two great 
bright eyes. Full, dark, questioning eyes, 
they were looking down at me from a great 
height it seemed, and holding me to one 
point. 

‘* That is the priest,” I still remembered, 
‘* those are his eyes; so I must not speak of 
Guy's coffin, or he will hear me.” 

I repeated again and again the story of 
my rushing up the hill, with trouble and 
fear at my heart, and the etorn roaring 
about me. 

‘Father Bertram, come to Guy, for the 
love of heaven, oh come in haste!” I re- 
member crying out in this way at intervals 
until my voice was broken; and then a dark 
curtain fell between me and conscicusness, 
and I lay silent and senseless in impenetrable 
gloom. (TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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LARGE Fire.—A large fire took place in 
this city on Thursday evening, by which the 
drug store of T. M. Perrot & Co., Market 
above 6th, was burned out, and the adjoin- 
ing stores oceupied by Kilburn & Gates, 
Sellers & Brothers, Smedley & Brothers, W. 
W. Paul & Co., Graff & Garden, and Lloyd, 
Suplee & Walton injured. The losses are 
generally covered by the insurance. 

ENGLAND.—Disraeli has resigned, and 
Gladstone been appointed chief Minister. 
John Bright has been asked ta, join the 
Ministry. 

Tut Jerr. Davis TRIAL.—In the United 
States Circuit Court, at Richmond, on the 
4th, argument was continued on the motion 
to quash the indictment ageinst Jefferson 
Davis, Mr. Dana spoke for the prosecution, 
and Mr. O’Conor for the defence. After the 
Court adjourned, the counsel were informed 








ful to you, and would have talked | 


He looked at me | 
as he spoke, and his impenetrable | 
me without showing me one thought | 

| of his own. i 
| There was a little silence. He seemed to 


by Chief Justice Chase, that he was in favor 
of quashing the indictment, but that Judge 
Underwood was to this. The di- 
vision of the Court was certified to the Su- 
preme Court of the United States. 





C#™ A Cincinnati saloon keeper has come 
into possession of the first greenback issued 
—No. 1, A series—and refuses $50 for it. 


THE COMING YEAR. 


We design wiking Tum Pos? Yor the 
coming year superior to what i line ever 


4 he the way of Bow Navelete we re ate 
aiyeniy to mpounce:— 
|“ The Mystery ef the Reefs.” 


BY MRS. HOSMER. 
Cut Adrift; or, The Tide of Fate. 
BY AMANDA M. DOUGLAS. 
A New Novelet 


BY GUSTAVE AIMARD, Author of “‘ The 
Queen of tle Savannah.” 
A New Nevelet 
BY ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Author of 
** St. George and the Dragon.” 

With or#rR Nove.ers and Suort Sro- 
Rigs, by a host of able writers. 

A copy of either of our large and beauti- 
ful steel Engravings—‘‘ The Song of Home 
at Sea,” “Washington at Mount Vernon,” 
“ One of Life's Happy Hours,” or ‘‘ Everett 
in His Library”—will be given to every full 
($2.50) subscriber, and also to every person 
sending on aclub. Members of a Club, wish- 
ing an Engraving, must remit one dollar ex- 
tra. These engravings, when framed, are 
beautiful ornaments for the parlor or li- 
brary. ‘‘ The Song.of Home at Sea,” is the 
new engraving, prepared especially for next 
year, at a cost for the mere engraving alone, 
of nearly $1,000! 

To New SUBSCRIBERS we offer the fol- 
lowing inducement. We have printed a large 
extra edition of the present number, con- 
taining the beginning of ‘‘ Tuer Mystery 
oF THE REEFS” and “Tue Anpor’s Poot,” 
and shall continue to date all new subscri- 
bers back to the present paper, until the 
large extra edition is exhausted. This ar- 
rangement will give new subscribers for 
1869, who do not delay their subscriptions too 
long, three papers in addition to the regular 
number for the year, or nearly thirteen 
months in all, 

This offer applies to all new subscribers, 
single or in clubs. And our Club terms are 
so very low, as compared with other first- 
class literary weeklies, that clubs should be 
obtained with the greatest ease. And the 
getter up of a club of Five or over, gets not 
only the Premium Engraving for his trouble, 
but a free copy of the paper also. 

While we offer thus a special inducement 
to new subscribers, our old subscribers will 
reap the benefit of the i d circulation 
which it brings us, in the continual im- 
provement of our paper—and therefore it 
is to their interest to speak a good word 
for us to their friends. We have already En- 
larged and Beautified our paper—and of 
this they have had the advantage. And in 
proportion as patronage is extended to us, 
do we design making Tue Post more and 
more worthy of their support. 

When it is considered that the terms of 
Tue Post are so much lower than those of 
any other First-class Literary Weekly, we 
think we deserve an even more liberal sup- 
port from an appreciative public than we 
have ever yet received. 

We trust that those of our subscribers 
who design making up clubs, will be in the 
field as early as posssible, and make large 
additions to their lists. Our prices to club 
subscribers are so low, that if the matter is 
properly explained, very few who desire a 
literary paper will hesitate to subscribe at 
once, and thauk the getter-up of the club 
for calling the paper to their notice. 

For Terms see lead of editorial column. 
Sample numbers are sent gratis to those de- 
sirous of getting up clubs. 

it 
Dees it Tiurt Bugs te Stick Pins in 
Them? 

The American Entomologist, speaking of 
sticking pins through living insects and the 
inhumanity of it, makes the following state- 
ment, which is, as the saying is *‘ strange if 
true,” but the fact is, perhaps, more —- 
than true. The Entomologist says:—*‘ In 
reality, however, it is the confinement, and 
not the wound made by the pin, that the 
insect objects to. You may e any night- 
flying moth and slily transfix it with a pin 
to the object on which it is sitting in the 
day-time. It will neither flutter nor strug- 
gle. Now watch it as evening approaches. 
it begins to struggle most violently, and 
most persons would believe it to be in ex- 
treme agony. The truth of the matter, 
however, is, that it now wants to be tiying 
abroad, and is fluttering to get free from 
the pin. If it is the pin that is hurting it, 
why did it not flutter by daylight when the 
pin was first stuck into its body’ The 
British entomologist, Stephens, tells a story 
of a dragon-ftly that he once caught, which, 
upon his directing its tail to its mouth by 
way of experiment, actually bit off and ate 
four joints of its abdomen, and then, having 
accidentally escaped from him, flew away 
as briskly as ever.” This may be true 
enough as a fact, but how did Mr. Stephens 
know what agony the tail, if not the an 
of the dragon-fly suffered ? Perhaps, how- 
ever, the pleasure that the head experienced 
in eating the tail just balanced the pain that 
the tail felt in being eaten, which is fully in 
accordance with Mr, Babbage's theory of 
the ‘divine average” of pleasure and pain 
in the universe, which he so ably held in the 
* Bridgewater Treatises.” The pain that 
the chicken feels in having ita neck twisted, 
is not so great as the pleasure that a man 
has in cating the chicken, and thereby the 
‘** moral government” of the universe is jus- 
tified, and nature feels encou te go to 
work again with renewed confidence that 
she is not misunde ° 

[Rather suspicious ‘‘ moral” doctrine this 
last. Cruelty is not the less cruelty, and 
pain, to the sufferer, because the perpetra- 
tor takes a pleasure in it. Is murder more 
tolerable—is it not more intolerable “—in a 
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Notice.—Correspondents should always 
copies of any manuscripts they may 
in order te avoid the possibility 
of loss; as we cannot be reponsible for the 
safe keeping or return of any manuscript. 
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BACK NUMBERS. 

that we are out of our 
mph + geen poem 

We printed a large extra edition, and sup- 


the present number—and there could not 
be, we think, a better one to begin with. 
—>————_ 

HESTER VAUGHAN. 

A young woman was recently convicted in 
this city, of infanticide, and sentenced to 
death. The trial seems to have been a per- 
fectly fair one—though it is said, we know 
not with how mueh truth, that her counsel 
did not make as able a defence as the case 





admitted of. The jury pronounced her 
guilty according to law, and the judge sen- 
tenced her ing to law 


No time was appointed for the exocution 
—and we trust that it was not the intention 


to int any such time. The practice of 
ng women, whether or old, ex- 
cept in the most horrible of cases, does 


not commend itself to our notion of the fit- 
ness of things. And ina case like that be- 
fore us, we think the presumption always 
should be, that a mother has been rendered 

ly insane by the force of the most 


mful and d circumstances, be- 
ore she could take the life of her infant 
child. 


And therefore as to Hester Vaughan, we 
trust that Governor Ge will examine 
into the facts, and that if he finds them to 
be at all as represented, he will issuc a 
pardon, 

So much for the case iteclf. Now for a 


‘s case came to the 
knowledge of certain ladies of this city, it 
would have been the easiest thing in the 
world to interest others of both sexes in it 
also. A petition could have been drawn up, 
to which any reasonable number of signers 
could have been obtained; a committee 
could have gone up with the petition to 
Harrisburg; and Governor Geary, who has 
never been charged with having a heart of 
| stone in his breast, would no doubt have 
| done what was shown to be proper and 
right. No unnecessary publicity need have 
been given to the case, for much publicity 
was not needed—and in fact, senmble peo- 
ple know that undue publicity in such mat- 
ters often defeats the very end in view. 

But no. Hester Vaughan's case must be 
manipulated—not with a view to Hester 
Vaughan's good—but to serve the purposes 
of others. ester implores that the matter 
may be kept quiet, so that her poor father 
in England, may not hear of it—‘ it would 
kill him,” said the poorgirl. But with certain 
charitable people, longing for an opportu- 
nity to air their eloquence at a public meet- 
ing, Hester's entreaties go for 4 

Hester's case must be used for the benefit 
of their pet notions, and to prove that the 
harshness of masculine judges and masculine 
juries to female offenders, is such that it is 
n we should have feminine judges 
and feminine juries! 

Now every one knows that if there be a 
fault in the matter—we do not think it isa 
fauit—that it is on the other side; that 
our judges and juries are provervially leni- 
ent to female offenders, That where a 
lawyer can bring in a female witness, or 
show in any way that a woman is interested 
on his side of the question, he always does 
it. Even this very case of Hester Vanghan’s, 
may be only the exception which proves the 
general rule—judges and juries no doubt 
feeling occasionally that they are yielding 
too much to their natural regard and ten- 
derness for the sex of their mothers and sis- 
ters, and sternly resolving that they will 
give the next woman that comes before 
them simple fairplay. 

These ladies that are using Hester Vaug- 
han’s case, contend for simple justice, and 
say they wish women only to be treated as 
other human beings are treated. Why, all 
their strongest pleas for Hester Vaughan, 
cluster around the fact that she is a woman— 
‘a girlish figure; a sweet, intelligent face; 
soft, brown eyes; broad forehead; and 
warm, earnest mouth.” 

What has three-fourths of this description 
to do with the question of guilt or inno- 
cence? Does it not amount to saying, 
‘*Will you hang a young and ———— 
girlY’ A proper question in the mouths o 
= and chivalric men perhaps—but 

ardly in the mouths of those who are con- 

stantly professing to claim merely simple 
justice Kor women. 
But a public meeting must be held—and 
that, not in Philadelphia, to whose people 
the case properly belongs—but in New York! 
Says one of the lady speakers :— 





Was there ever euch a place as New York todo a 
good work in? Is there a spot on earth where a popu- 
lar heart can be reached as here? To me there was 
always something strangely electrical in the moral 





moral sense, when the murderer takes great 





delight in it ’—Hd. Sat. Hee. Post. | | 


atmosphere of New York city. Let injustice and 
abuse be once proven, and the electric current thrills 
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THE SATURDAY EYENEING POST. 


| maintains in Liberia. No, it is altogether an error | Emaitasions of Zeu de Cologne are “ ” IMPROVEMENT IN 
The people of Liberia abhor and detest slavery in | ea s Coxoanz Waren is “the th 
sny form, and the fundamental law of the land ab- “ Florime!” means the “ Honey of Flowers.” Bar- 
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Were such a scene to be enacted among the New 
ZeatanBers, or the Comanche Indians, or the Fiji 








—Feed is so scarce in some sections of 


tions it contains. In addition to an admirable medi- 
cal treatise om the causes, prevention and cure of a 
great variety of diseases, it embraces a large amount 


E les he 
ASON § HAMLIN OW ais o'which the of t! 
to prove 


THE MOST POPULAR IMPROVE- 
MENT EVER MADE 


within its jurisdiction. 
The he by vgt-| naar Uated ues imation terete | MASON & HAMLIN /“rtuses peer 
ee tribution, gratis, throughout the United States and A RGO CES. 
suweer tun WEnx, |uummnanane:sccseonmsa| a MOVED VOX HUMANA | cone QUE tLTSeNEeD 


PRICE LIST ST OF TEAS. 


iia ve 


AE Gallente 


Y 4 YSON (Green), @e., So., G1, Bi 10, dest 


cannibals, people would erect their hands in horror, | were sold at Cleveland last week for $272.50, | of information interesting to the merchant, the me- | 14 i,seruments of this class. : 
and forthwith propose a new mission for the spread | or five aw head, the seller retaining hanic, the miner, the f the planter, and pro- Ih le sow covarel years since the tavention end sp- 0 oe JAPAN, Sc., $1, $110, best 61 25 
of civilization. Surely in no part of the world, | the hides. the purchaser Aepticnsh cone whim nee feats ERmies to cash neonate tes e W DER, (Green), best g1 9 4 ®. 

among no class of human beings, however aban- | the animals. of sheep ready for ; enlonlations mate ep Organs 

doned, savage and cruel, could a worse circum- | delivery are sold at the low for such meridians and latitudes as are most suitable S me pakae: Tn es Chem perfect state, ae ep 

stance possibly occur. Not long before we bad 4 | figure of 40c. to 60c. each.—Hachange Paper. | for a correct and comprehensive Natioxat CaLEn” | cially considering its get out of order, 

free pistoling match among about thirty men inthat| -—A man at St. Louis has been sued for |... pa UT Ae 


same ward, some of them policemen, their bullets 


carelessly as if it had been the funniest and trifling- 
est occurrence in the world, and so familiar have 


ten thousand dollars, for chastising a mar- 
ried daughter. 

—The project for the railway between 
Great Britain and France has now assumed 
a definite shape. The Anglo French Bridge 


The nature, uses, and extraordinary sanitary effects 
of HOSTETTER’S STOMACH BITTERS, the staple 
tonic and alterative of more than half the Christian 
world, are fully set forth in its pages, when are also 





this commanity become with similar transactions, | (Preliminary) Comjany has been formed | SWELL, used only in these 
that the latter are beginning to be rated as something | with a capital of en 008, for the purpose of | imtersyersed with pictorial ll fmpertl ioe ious quatities oft «mes 
construct the models for the recipes for the household and farm, panauee anec- oat ng to ite 


quite necessary to our existence—as matters of 
course. © * © The butchery of Thursday morn- 
ing, however, claps the climax of ferocious lawless- 
ness, and it is high time that we ask ourselves eeri- 


bri across the straits of Dover. It is to 
bea from the Shakspeare Cliff, Dover, 
to Cape Blanc Nex, a short distance from 


dotes, and other instructive and amusing reading 
matter, original and selected. Among the Annuals 





ously what te to be done to civilize about one-fourth | Calais, The length of the bridges will be | to appear with the opening of the ycar, this will be | Grranists, “the effect is It is 

of the individuals who harbor within the city limits, | 32,822 yards, divided into ten arches, a which one of the mort useful, and may be had for the ask- ts genstogetion, Sve Som Matte ares =. 
We think we can tell how such savages as the mince- or. rising 360 feet ope the sea, whi ing. Send for copies to the Central Manufactory, at ~y M the beltewe, 
meated Larkin can be at least held in — the passage of ships of Pitteburg, Pa., or to the nearest dealer in HOSTET- quiring 


check, if not deprived of their horrible instincts. 
* © © Larkin was a type of a class that governs 
the police. This class is made of bruisers, burglars, 








largest class. 

—The Iowa Agricultural College has fifty 
students. Tuition is free; board $2.75; 
students work two hours in winter, three in 


TER'’S STOMACH BITTERS. The BITTERS are 
sold in every city, town and village of the United 
States. decd-4t 





Styles and Prices. 


Attention is invited to the new of Organs, 
and new scale of prices a est 





Nos. 311 and 33 VESEY STREET. 








cendiaries, pickpockets and leading professional Summer. The coll ee 

depredators incom Post-Orrics Box No, $643 New Youx Crrr. 
Guy Foxes, Hol + the pay, ond on 4 sne\the ekeees tee look upon the recent | + M+ M+—Rapwar's Reavy Ruwier.—To be | NEW STYLE, "Ne. %1—FIVE STOP DOU- a 

Roar cries, thet sow foures with impunity | California. earthquakes as ‘an socomplish- | ted oe all eccaslon of pain or sudden sickness | BLE REED CABINET ORGAN, with Vox 

weal bite cad fegteetebely died eur tam ment of bet regarding the puniohment that ee Sone Oe Sees on Se Ee & nelled, new n. Stops Viola, Me- 

or we may look for hourly massacres, and not un’ | Chief prophet regarding the punishment that | ment end discases prescalbed, is witat ie Rutinp Fei, Plate, Vox gy Hy v"| Game PALMER 

reasonably expect to be plundered in broad daytigh, | Should be inflicted upon different — — eines Ges _ ll aon. Tee 


at every street corner, and Ut may be burned to cin- 
ders in our beds. 

After reading this description, one may well | 
echo the question :—‘' Was there ever such 
a place as New York to do a good work (and | 


substantially of follows :— 
Ladies, I am very happy to receive you, bot the | 


earnestly acted in the matter, having spoken in be- | 
half of thie very unfortunate woman along time ago. 
He had received many appeals from Pennsylvania | 
ladies. Believing that the ladies of New York were | 
actuated by a truc feeling of humanity, he hoped | 
there would be no further proceedings on their part, a 
ar be believed he thoroughly understood the case of | Mae 
Hester Vaughan, and had acco-dingly already made 

up his mind : and the fact of his having so loag with- 
held the death warrant should certainly have satis- | 
fied those whose sympathies had been excited, that 
sufficient reasons had been presented to him to pre- — 
vent the execution of the sentence of the court. 

The ladies still urged their case, arguing the pro- 
bable innocence of the prisoner. 

The Governor replied that be had taken great | 
pains to ascertain all the circumstances connected | 
with the case. He feared that the people of New | 
York were not so well |aformed of al! the facts. The 
fret week after sentence had been passed upon | 
Hester Vanghan he scnt a special messenzver, meaning 
Dr. John H. Gihon, his private secretary, to ber cell, 
when she frankly confessed her guilt. All she bad 


asked for was a reprieve, and that she might not be 


questioned fn recard to the author of hershame. No ' 
persuasion would induce her to tell who it was, | 


There was bo necessity for further agitation of this | Fae save B eb « a renee Ses tree giase Cmnamntvates Petesh. Che veal coapmaben any company in this country. 

oe Pe = Paanee et ti y Ang boar WPT TEE Mttetaibidesasenmmait ponsegnay Soda and Star Yeost Poteder of on. | CORPORATED A.D. 1961, CHARTER PERFETWaL. Greatly Reduced Prices. : as. 
ane te gee, sheep mab sctindeasus Mort Tiughanie Thing ames fume that "tee Oa guaranteed pure, and ln flavor ansur- T. F. PLUNKETT, President. $18 00 -. 
ms ten an Uichee te = - yh fT lucing fle ai laa ten | Buneste by Henry C. Kellogg, Agent at Philadelphia, SES. SSCS, Corset. ie — : 
hoped no more money would be solicited in New | *e thing for olks and young folks, evening | .o4 at the manufactory, Nos. 64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 69, 70, JACOB L. GREENE, Aast. Sec’y. Gold Banting Watehen, 18 bared enve> 80 00 or 


York to defray her expenses, as such contributions 
were entirely unnecessary. Two philanthropic gen_ 
tlemen in this state had assured him that they would 
gladly pay the expenses of a voyage to her friends in 
England, in the event of her pardon. 

In the light of the above despatch, further 
comment is unnecessary—except to add that 
Judges Allison, Pierce, Ludlow, and Brewster 


| of this country for the mn te ~ of the Mor- 
mon religion. They announce that all the 
great cities of the Union will speedily be de- 
stroyed, if they do not suffer themselves to 
be ree to the faith revealed by Joseph 
| Smith. 


cember 4th. 
—A Buffalo woman got drank and squeezed 





THE MARKETS. 


FLOUR—Market dull. Sales #000 bbls, at $00 
7; extra at §6@7,50; ee ey tye at 
8,25; Penna extra family at $8.50@10 ; In. 
a and St. Louis family at $10@11. Rye Fiour— 
400 bis sold at at $7,75@8. 
nate — sf oy! Wheat continue 
and Sonthern = 


pai io for yh to at , S2@hi8 for 
fair, tnd ¢ 1,% for common ; 
| Be 3 epring at Msi ay i000 bue Wore 


2000 
crn and So of Kentucky white is ® bushel. 
Rye—4000 bus Penna and W: 


1,60. Corn—#0,000 bus prime old yellow cold 08 81.5 
| 30; $8,000 bas Western mix at $1,23@ 1,28, and 
35,000 bus new yellow at $101.1 10 P base. Oate— 
sacouo bas sold at Tac for Penna and W eetern; T3 
ie oe bright oa 50@60c B bus for 
ht Pr Southera. 
*ROVISIONS— The market continnes dull. Sales 
of Mess Pork nat 27. Green Meate—Sales of 
Pickled _ ae 5 Nee ae, oy Shoulders at 11@ 
lie. ble and tes Western at 
16@ 164% le a - no’ and rettle rendered. Cheese— 
Sales prime factory at 18% @1%e. 
<< Omer esticies same as last wenk. 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS, 
ply of Beef Ste during the past week 
ae 


about 2200 head. The prices realized 
from mance BO. 18 Cowes bronghs from $4 





parties, and dull A A sure cure for home sick- 
ness and the blues. Sent, post-paid, per retarn 7} 
on receipt of 50 cents ; thiee fe for $1. Address 

Kit, VaLLEY Tours, Montgomery, Orange AL 
N. ¥. decd-4t 


The Cel D IA iat 
Originated the anmsthetic use of Nitrous Oxide Gas, 
administer it in the most approved manner, do no- 





remedy, no other Lixment, no kind of Pam-xu- 
LER, that will check pain #0 suddenly and so satis- 
factorily as Rapwar's Reapy Re.mr. It bas been 
thoroughly tested in the workshop and in the ficid, 
im the counting-room and at the forge, among civi- 


Cur_atams, Mosgurro Brres, also Stoves or Por- 
llelud for 8UN STROKE, 





sonous It is ump 


family should be without it. Follow directions and 
aspeedy cure will be effected. Sold by Druggiste. 
Price 50 cents per bottle. marSeow tf 





Hvuwr's Court Toret Powpes is supreior to any 
other for whitening the skin. It does not rab off or 
injure the complexion. No lady should be without 
this justly celebrated requisite for the toilet. The 
sale for the last eight years has been 
Price 50cents. Sold everywhere. T. W. Evans, Per- 
fumer, 41 South Eighth St, Philadelphia. sep%é-ly 


Hunt’s Bloom ef Beogcs. 

A delicate color for the cheeks or lips, does not 
wash off, and warranted not to injure the skin, can 
only be removed with vinegar, and cannot be detected 
with a microscope. It remains permanent for years, 
and can in no manner be discovered from the nataral 
flush of health, and excites universal admiration. 
Price $1. Sent by mail for $1.18 T. W. Evans, Per 
fumer, 41 South Eighth St., Philadelphia. sep26-ly 








B. T. Basarrt’s Anticies or Every Dar Use. 
Family and Toilet Soaps. The very best. 
Soap Powder. The great labor-saving compound. 


72 and 74 Washington etrect, add 43 and 44 West 
street, New York. B. T. Basarrr. feda?-y 





Macwretic Healing Institute and Conservatory of 
Spiritual Science, No, 17 Great Jones street, New 
York. Aj! diseases, including Cancer and Consump- 
tion, cured. Consultations on all subjects. oct3-3m 





NEW STYLE, No. 22—The same Organ, in 
Rosewood Case. Price $200. . 


ase. 
NEW nate No, 39—The same in Pipe 


le of Case, Carved and Panelled, Walnut, 
$300. 


NEW STYLE, No, 27—SUB-BRASS AND 
OCTAVE COUPLER CABINET ORGAN 


STYLE A—FIVE OCTAVES, ONE STOP 


parpore of our meeting and your visit hore has been | her baby to ol and the coroner's jury | aporiexy, Ruxumarmm, Toormacms, Tro Dowov- —TAENULAN?, with one set of Vibrators through. 

| anticipated by thousands of philanthropic and hu- said it ** died by ortune.” Revx, INFLAMMATION OF THE STomacH, BowELa, out, and Knee owell Carved and Panelled Walnut 
mane people in Pennsylvania, who have quietly but Kipxr &c. Good for alntoet everything. No Case. Price 

re ~ my rg my iy FIVE STOPS, 


Mrtopia, FLurs, TREMULANT, 
with tro seta ot Vi of Vibrators a rourhout, and Knee 


MANY OTHER STYLES AT PROPOR- 
TIONATE RATES. 
The superi. of ™ & Hamurs One 
. well ieell established , +y-F 4 ph 
instruments of the 


warded the Pans Expoation Mepat, 

yay bess ay DY ap amount aos Sees 
commendation from the musical 

Ssclelacomtie Rh. Ky 


new descriptive and rr Ae just 
eS od, will be sent free to every appl: 
THE MASON & HAMLIN ORGAN  coabany, 
Warerooms, No. 506 Broadway, New York, 
decl2-2t und. No. 154 Tremont St., Boston. 





THE 
Berkshire Life Insurance Co., 
PITTSFIELD, MASS., 


Offers GREATER ADVANTAGES to Policy-hoiders than 


Assets . . 7 7 . « $1,000,000 
Ammual Imcome. -+- + + 500,000 


Seine d anally, on the Contribation Pian, 
from 29 per cept. 
Di the prot ‘Policy-holdiets this year §20- 000 
iv s to icy year $.u.. 
oun BERRSHIKE was the rinst Compaxky in the 
nited States to ALL of its Policies NON- 
PORFED TABLE. 


ENTS. BEST Jy 
PET ental OFFICE USE 
4609 CHESTNUT STREET 


PHILADELPHEA. 


ADDRESS - THE INVENTOR. ——~ 






find fault with other cities) in?” No, we | 
— has come in real earnest in | lians and soldiers, in the parlor and in the hospital, ’ 

candidly think there never was. | Canada. The Ottawa river was frozen over | throughout all the varied climes of the earth, and Ay So ag hg: Seo OR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Prss* A.ALme C4 
r a the ey follow- | on December 2d, and at Montreal the ferry | one general verdict has come home: “ The moment | Each key commands four separate reeds or vibra- Tasne tvenenn een es the “ 

- jespatch from burg, come 0 | boats have ceased running and the harbor is | Radway's Ready Relief is applied externally, or | tore. OE. oy and brilliancy, | 1. most eminent Scientific and z 
hand :— deserted. On the Erie Canal, a number of | taten inwardly according to directions, parm, from | S04 great variety. the world, the boring 

A committee of ladies from New York called upon | boats are ice-bound. whatever cause, ceases to exist!” Use no other | STYLE No. 1—FOUR OCTAVE ORGAN— | the award of 
the Governor, this (Friday) morning to urge the par. —Massachusetts has already had nine | kind for Srnams, or Buays, or Scaups, or Cuts, eevee Dn 9.abee pm ~ DOUBLE ! ALS ‘ot the me 
es 20, 
don of Hester Vaughan. Governor Geary replied | snow storms. Philadelphia its " ret on De- | Cramps, Brumses, or Streams. It is excellent for REED ORGAN. Solid Walnut Price | LONDON Ay +4 pou booker OF gun. 
Shia 











WALTHAM WATCHES 


at 





Sagi ove 


all bear witness in published letters, to the | thing bat EXTRACT TEETH, and they certainly do Heeae Pallas tomned te hie deme ee Wenne SL re “5 i 
ability and earnestness with which Mr. Go- | that without pain. So 11,000 patients testify. See MARRIAGES. A. D, isi, oy ae sued by thie ape ye ing ‘nc aithertet “inde i pees ot eash, which ra 
forth, her counsel, conducted Hester's de- | i .ir signatures, at the Office aes cateilineibetan the Policy. we will send to any one on 2 
fence. . . notices mastalwaye be accompanied mt. (o pay Premium when duc ben i contin alan yee : w. aeons anne achenates vm ; 
adel a r ,ALNU € w s i 
* No. 737 WALNUT STREET, bya ee name. n force under the Massachusetts Law of 1961. be exchanged, or the money will be refunded. 
ED eee ON tre Sey Seniag Fo Om er ae 
: 


COMPLIMENTARY.—Mrs, J. E. W., in re- 
newing her subscription, writes as follows: 


‘*] bave been a regular subscriber to your 
most interesting paper Tuk SATURDAY 
Post for 15 years, and hope to remain 
so during my life. We could not do with- 
oat it in the family. I would rather do 
without sugar in my coffee, if I had to 
make any sacrifices, than to give up my fa- 
vorite paper.” 

Miss N. L. writes: 

“T have taken Te SaTURDAY EVENING 
Post this last year, and like it very much; 
words are inadequate to express my admira- 


nov?! -4t Below Eighth. 





Eareexep Frienp!—I have discovered a positive 
cure for Consumption and General Remedy for all 
disorders of the Lungs and Throat. It completely 
cured me and hundreds of acquaintances. I wi 
give $1000 for a case it will not relieve; indeed so 
great is my faith, I will send a sample FREE to any 
fellow oulterer who will address jours faithtally, 
James Wratt, 8. E. cor. Broadway and Fulton et, 
New York. dec3-dt 





Pain Paint— Ves, W oicott's Pain Paint. 
Ask for it and take nony other. If you have a cold 

in the head, or Catarrh, get Wolcott's ANNIMILATOR. 

Full pint bottles, $1. Beware of imitations. 
nov5-2t 





On the 2th of Nov., by the Rev. M. D. Kurtz, Mr. 
Epwaarp P. 51.14, Esq., of Baltimore, Md., to Mies 
Satur E. May, of this city. 

On the 23d of Nov., by the Rev. Theophilus Stork, 
Mr. Joun F. Stozr to Miss Scz M. Hawkuys, both 
of thie city. 

On the 26th of Nov., by the Rev. Dr. Newton, Mr. 
James Hau™onp to Miss Catuanine FE. Cuanx, both 
of this city. 

On the 25th of Nov., by the Rev. William T. Eva, 
Mr. Groner M. D. Arrie to Mies Euiza E., daugh- 
ter of David McMaullin. i of thie city. 

On the ist instant, by the Rev, W, ©. Robin 
Mr. Isaac W. SWENEY to Mise Jennie, daughter or of 
Robert Gilfrey, Eeq., both of this city. 

On the 2th of Nov., by the Rev. J. Hi. Peters, 
Mr. Emanvet L. ‘Lecture to Mies Littas Surru, 
daughter of Alfred Smith, Eeq., both of this city. 





EXAMPLE AT AGE —* 


One annual payment will continue the policy in force 
two years = three days. oo 

Two annual payments will continue the policy in 
force four yeare and twelve days. 

Three annual payments will continue the policy in 
force six years and twenty-seven days. 

Four annual payments will continue the policy in 
force eight years and — days. 

Five annual payments wil) continue the policy in 
force ten years and -  p x days. 

Six annual payments wil! continue the policy in force 
twelve years and forty-one days. 

Nineteen annua! payments wi!) continue tae policy 
ip force thirty years and 161 days. 
All Endowment and Limited Payment Life Policies 

are entitled toa “PAID'UP NON-PORFEITABLE POLICY,” 

after onE Annua! Premium 4 been paid. 


ot Ne. 619 Breadway, New 





A NEW PRICE LIST 


Is issued this month, November, 1868, by the 


MASON & HAMLIN ORGAN CO! 


And will be sent, post-paid, to every applicamt; co 
taining announcements of : - 


New Styles 


tion of it.” , 
. Upham’s Depilatery Pewder _ aa M. H. GRAVES, a 
In auawer we may aay, tht we hope thit|».nonrsepertuon hat nam oey pa ot 808 DEATHS. nmpmuummmmnmry, | ORGANS, 


coming year, to make as good, if not a better 
paper, than ever—and thus continue to 
please both our old and our new friends. 

~- 

A Denrat.—Ex-President Roberts, of 
Liberia denies, in a published letter, the 
truth of the statement which we quoted in 
our last papér, that Liberia permits the con- 
tinuance of slavery. He says :— 

It seems that the remarkable conclusion that 





slavery exists in Liberia has been arrived at wholly 70th year 

from an estimate stated by me of the present popula- | 9) Drugyists. ootiT-ist On the 29th of Nov., Cuanues J. Paresr, in his | ¢ééon.” It contains over 100 fine ———= TOTICE 18 

tion of the republic; and a reference made by me to 67th year ee => the options and chcapent war book po3 N JOSEPH BR. W 
On the 27th of Nov., Many Louisa. wife of Geo. . jee only $2.50 Ly full’ descr! for n the of 


an ancient practice in Africa of measuring the 
wealth of African chiefs by the number of their 
wives and alaves. But by what mode of reasoning 
it can be inferred from these premises that slavery 
exists at prevent in Liberia, I am unable to discover. 
The number of population, more or less, has no- 
thing to do with the question of slavery; and a fact, 
as to what constitutes the wealth of interior chicfs, 





is no proof that the same description cf wealth 


in fire minutes, without injury to the skin. Sent by 
mail for $1.25. 
Uphanm’s Asthma Cure 

Relieves the most violent paroxyems in Ace minutes, 
and effects a speedy cure. Price $2 by mail. 

The Japanese Hair Stain 
Colors the whiskers and hair a beantiful dieck or 
brown. It consists of only one preparation, 75 cts, 
by mail. Address 8, C. UPHAM, 115 South Seventh 
strect, Philadelphia. Circulars sent free. Sold by 





The Bewen Microscope, 
Magnifying 500 times, masied for 50 Cents. THREE 
for $1.00. Address F. P. BOWEN, 

je2T-tf Box 220, Boston, Mase. 

Hottowar's Ort eExT will effect a cure in cases 
of Gout and Rheumatism after all ether remedies 
have failed. Be not dece'ved, ye who suifer with 
these racking pains—this salve is your only hope. 








we Notices of Deaths must always be accompa. 
pied by a responsible name. 


In this city, on the gith of Nov., Mr. Sauc EL 
Kona, ip hie 73d year. 
mt the ist instant, Mr. Cuartes Twoxrsox, in his 
Onthe 20th of Nov., Many A. Anprews, aged 76 


a -y On the 20th of Nov., Jans E. Hvuiavnr, aged 25 
years, 
On the 2h of Nov., Josmra G. Auwen, in his 


T. Parry, in ner 46th year. 

‘~ the ~ ot Nov., Mra. Eu:zaseta G. Benner, 
in her ye 

Ont sath. of Nov., James P, Wransos, aged 
59 wears. 








Samples free. Address A. J. FULLAM, 
eld, vi 


$1 A DAY FOR ALL.—Stencil Teol | 
| Bov?!-3m 


H. SMITH, M. D., Medical Examiner 
tedety 815 SPRUCE St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


t=” AGENTS WANTED. 





AGENTS WANTED FOR 


“THE BLUECOATS, 


And how they Lived, Fought and Died for A 
Union, with Scenes and Incidents in the wow! = 


lars and see our terma, and f 
work. Address JONES BROTHELS is 2 0O. Fa Phils 
delphia, Pa, octiT-tt 





| ye f- - “Dr mall, ay = ra 
te vy mm: t i 
atin box, a certain tare far Ringbone, and a dnd Bone- 
| Soave. ever fails. Full directions for with 
| | each ackage. Price - eB. FARRIS waRsEt 
dech-2t 850 North %h St, Philadelphia, 





NEW INVENTIONS, 


aND 
Reduced Prices- 


F Octave Organ, 
Fou Gaem Seets Sod Smt Case, G50. 00. 


Solid Waluut Case, Catved tnd’ Puneled $125.00. 


= BA Frcutoat tre, Boston; S06 irondiray, Ne 





i 
Jersey, hath 
cates of hip eatin tas Oe 


creditors, and ¢ 
their respective c 
within the term of t 
1868 PETER G. LU LAM. 











$10 () Sty=s ptt! > bg 


Sr 196 Clark Be Ohh 
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rooms’ 


And Rhoda turned prompt 
tisements of the Thmes, 
which fell to my-turn that day. 


definitively. 


object to foreigners. 
too!” She looked at me and then at 
e. 


“ Let us wait till we see Monsieur P: 
Marie-Regnier before we 
nion either for or nst 


re 


to-morrow 





f 


it appeared 
expression which said: 


to me and my wife, 





find; 


seNnc. with or before commit 
THE BOATSAN'S engage FR Takis 
my 2 gt Fe 
FROM THE ITALIAN OF GIOVANNI FRATL quickly, with «'marked scoent, a: 
-o ¢ grammatical . “Lame 
phat w or, to be more I should say that 
ledy hes Wack aE 1 experimen ned Tahal wish to 
But she shall be a oan T am no professor; bat chemistry 
fe not po red as she, - }my . I to take your rooms 
net co as ahs; it will be with the umferstanding that I may 
the beame are opreed om my usual avocations in this house. 
‘world when day ' deed Twill promise you that you shall be put to 
And night and day the bostman no domestic inconvenience.” 
my **1 have no objection,” I answered ; “‘ none 
Bingeth bis song. in the world.” 
IL Bessie, whose brother was a small chemist 
wa in a town, ob eee a 
stranger kissed hand odor which about rooms 
Orta’ heaved © th house from the shop below, answered with 
The was true me. 7 
would net emis epen Bie pale. - Bhoda said nothing. “I may bring my 
Said she: “My lover's poor and low; few drags and apparatus then with me, 
His house is not the best I know ; said Regnier, “as and Madame; for” 
But when he stands the sands (and he smiled)—“'| peroeive the other lady 
He seems the lord of all the lands!” your side is your wife—advance no oppo- 
ant : witha inquiry to Rhoda. 
Singeth his song. “ It is not for me to " she replied. 
mL “My brother-in-law and wife consent: 
that is . 
Her name is like a charm to me, “ You are *s sister ?” 
ee weten Ss oweiaes tes “Yeu.” 
When I'm alone upon the sea “And dislike my conducting my 
I think of her and all is well. ~~ | teasion i thie house whan © 00 hon 
Bae Vestas Liege tag tas commas, There is no danger. And the housewife's 
Her name has made me pure; | orderly eye will not be offended.” 
ya ft Pye —— Ge, te aplte of Bheite ensapeemnd ob 
we 
And night sad Say the bostman ‘breve and | evi,” Monsieur Pcl would some on Se 
as, morrow, and ay = Ay) 
Singeth song. I confess I ve a lodger 
—n TK, yo Bn 
: s arm. 
MY CHEMIST LODGER. {psinlcs were evidently in favor of the 
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“No; but I'll look in the paper. I dare 
say we shall find our requirements there.” “ 


ination of some minutes. ‘‘ This advertise- “ Not at all!” 

ment wil! suit uscapitally. The neighborhood |‘ You will sit? I shall be disengaged in 
is quiet: the borhood is inexpensive.” |— moment.” . 

And she the particular advertise-| 1 sat and watched him as he bent over the 
ment, by which it appeared that a gentle- 


arranged on a certain day; 
and, provided the locality, and other mat- 
ters, were satisfactory, to settle the business 


‘“‘He’s a foreigner,” said Rhoda, ‘and I 
Gives no reference, 


ae an opi- 
m,” I said. 
liam. He will be here 


For that day I managed to get a holida: i 


window at me, I looked at my watch, | of her, and very happy with her. 

to see a man stop| “I have no wife,” he said, with a laugh 
opposite the with punctuality, | “nor mother, nor father, nor relatives! 
and then advance to the door, and ring. | This is my wife, my mother, my father— 


‘said, | to his chemical apparatus. 
Rhoda. As and in my studies”—indicating some MSS. 
behind Mon- | I dare say. 


take aseat. “| have not 
1 ‘ou are Mr. 
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som not often We ener ent but ju- 
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taken ill ; and one Saturday night when 
his rent was due, I went and received it in- 
stead of my wife, whom J had left lying on 
the sofa down stairs. I had never entered 
the room since his occupancy, till this eve- 
ning. 


ng 

“Ah, I am glad to see you,” he said, 
rising from the table, where he was melting 
some substance over a spirit-lamp. ‘‘ This 
is the first time you have honored me. You 
find me —as you can remark.” He 
knew the errand on which I had come, and 
handed me the money, which was lying on 
the table ready. ‘‘I hope you find me 
—— easter’ ’ 
*“* Very, Monsieur ier !” 

isdamse, I trust, does not complain of 

me.” 

* Indeed, she does not.” 
a “savor the other madame—Madame Rho- 
~ a " 


lamp; bui did not think it right to ask any 
questions as to the nature of the substance 
he was melting. His eyes for many minutes, 
as a little cl on the mantelpiece informed 
- | me, were directed intently on it. Suddenly, 
he removed the little veasel, which he had 
been holding to the heat, and raised his face ; 
the light, freed from obstruction, falling 
strongly on it, and revealing a look of tri- 
umph in his deep-set eyes, which startled me. 
‘** There is no triumph like the triumph of 
intellect, monsieur; or perhaps I should say 
it is the only durable one! This day I have 
, accomplished what I have been anticipating 
| fer years! I find, monsieur, that I am not 
| walking in the dark.” He lit an ordinary 
candle, turned the a d out, and seated 
| himself. In the ccantine I hauded him the 
receipt for the week's rent. 

“I have generally the honor of seeing 

or her sister in the evening.” 
“ wife, I am sorry to say, is unwel]— 

y | and R is with her.” | 

““Madame unwell! I am indeed sorry. 
You and e are very happy—you En- 

glish husband and wife generally are.” 
“* Yes, Monsieur Regnier. I am very fond 





my 


aul 





| my world!” and he pointed his thin finger 
“All my happi- 


he | ness is comprehended in what you see here, 


* You marvel, 
You cannot comprehend a pas- 
“1 | sion which is intellectual—a comfort that is 
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ewered it. 

“Let Madame take this twice = 
night and morning—for a week ; I 
think you will find her better at the end 
of it. 


His words were true. At the end of the 


cond week she was quite well. 
“There, yor see, Rhoda,” she cried, as 
she was able to go about the house with all 


| mier, and heard little. One day, upon my 


return from my office, I was surprised to 
hear my wife say— 

“Oh, poor M. ier; I fear things are 
going bad with him! He has eaten no meat 
for three days! I was alarmed, for I natu- 
rally thought he was ill. But it is not that, 
I fancy. Oh, William, I fear, poor man, he 
has no more money!" 

Rh coming in the next minute, con- 
firmed what my wife had said. 

“ There's no doubt about it. For more 
than ten days past he has ordered less and 
less. Sometimes he would have meat only 
every second day; but it is as Bessie told 
you—he has now had none for three !” 

I had been curious at first as to the quar- 
ter whence he drew his income, but this in- 
quisitiveness soon died out. He was most 
punctual in his payments, and though very 
economical in at his habits, was generous 
to the little girl who was our only servant; 
and he had on one occasion made two sm 
presents té my wife and Rhoda. 

“IT won't ask him for his rent, which is 
due to-night,” said Bessie. His bell was 
just then heard ringing. Our little servant 
answered it. Monsieur Regnier wished to 
see me. ; “7 

I found him, very thin and pale, sitting 
at the table where he generally worked; but 
I could see that he had done little for some 
time. The spirit-lamp was unlit; and his 
~ and phials occupied their places when 

€ was not putting their contents into requi- 
sition. 

** Monsieur,” he said, smiling faintly, and 
in a lower voice than usual, ‘ ] am in some 
trouble. I have been prematurely sanguine. 
Labors which I thought would have been 
completed by this time fail—because—be- 
cause—monsieur—my resources are nearly 
exhausted! Don’t misunderstand me, mou- 
sieur. I am too proud to borrow money of you 
—or of any one. You go in the world of 
business. Iam a good linquist. May you 
not know of some one in want of a teacher 
of languages? I have hitherto, from time 
to time, earned money by teaching. Such 
means, combined with y, have af- 
forded me leisure for my dearer work. If I 
could find employment for a month or two, 
I should be in a fair position again.” 

The difficulty had hardly been presented 
to me, before I saw means of meeting it. 

* You understand many languages ’” 

“German, Italian, Spanish, Portuguese, 
Danish, Modern Greek, as well as Ancient, 
English as you know, and French. I should 
not find myself at a loss in Russia—” 

** Stop—that’s enough,” I interrupted, as 
he was about to enumerate more. 

“You can correspond in all these lan- 





In all!” - 
* The clerk who does our foreign corres- 





| not material! From morn to night, I work 
as | here, having no hope but the consummation | 
of some discovery: satisfied when the long- | 
searched-for principle is revealed. Oh, mon- | 
h 








ou wish to let two | sieur, we students, we chemists, have un- 
r, a8 you will j known ecstacies |" 
renchman. I like 


“And do you never hope for other in- | 


But before | | terests—to form other ties ”” 


pondence is unwell, and has been unable to 
attend the office for days. I will see the 
head of the firm the first thing on Monday 
morning about giving you the duties, during 
his absence.” 

“Thanks, monsieur! thanks! You have 
lightened my heart. After my enforced 
withdrawal frdm my studies, I shall go back 
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“No. For I have yet only been th 
books hastily, and—besides, I should not 
like to compromise my own powers of ob- 
servation.” 


i 


“Exactly; you are right. Perhaps you 
are mistaken. In the done 
by your firm, you must find it hard to A 


But she said nothing. 

‘I must go over the accounts again to- 
morrow,” I remarked. ‘I have been with 
the yt -y many years—and I never 
knew wrong in the books be- 
fore.” 

** Ah, Madame Rhoda,” he said, ‘‘ you are 


sory han at att _— -law's 
afterwards. 


“ Forgive me, William, if I'm wrong; but 
I fear be has done it—our ad 


good hes decnsted yen? 
sense d you. 
She said no more, and I laughed at her 
for ber abeurd accusation. My mind was as 
free from suspicion that day, and for many 
days afterwards, as though a man's honor 
which an intimacy of years guaranteed, 
been called in question. On the sixth day 
(for I did not resume my examination of the 
books, until then,) ha , through a press 
of orders, had my own regular work con- 
siderably increased, I waa startled into re- 
membering Rhoda's suspicion. Our trans- 
actions with South America had been ex- 
tensive for months ; and in looking over :pa- 
pers with which some of our foreign cor- 
respondence had been accidentally, as I 
supposed, mixed, I saw what | like a 
stain on the paper at that part where some 
figures ap It was late in the day, 
and I retained it for examination the next 
morning—astill, however, maintaining silence 
about it. I began to be troubled now, though 
I did my best to argue the trouble and the 
suspicion away. 
eaaie I —= home that evening, I met 
ier in passage as he was going out 
for a walk, who told me that he fad heard 
Madame was unwell again. I entered our 
little sitting-room, and was grieved to find 
Bessie lying on the sofa. 

** Til again, my love ?” 

“Yes, William—so w 3 
said nothing to you, I've m unwell for 
two days. I saw you were preoccupied, and 
didn't like to trouble you. Oh, William, 
I am so weak! I do not feel as I felt before, 
when Monseiur Regnier cured me. Such 
strange sensations come over me at times.” 

My heart turned cold. There was some 
change, I fancied, in her voice; and, for 
the first time, an apprehension for the life 
of her I loved so dearly settled heavily on 
my mind. 

** Will you have a regular doctor, or shall 
I get advice from Monsieur Regnier ?” 

** Not from Monsieur Regnier,” said Rhoda, 
entering that moment. ‘ By all means, not. 
He was successful when there was really 
little the matter with you! but you had 
better have your — doctor now ; at any 
rate, at first.” So Regnier was not consult- 
ed; but he asked kindly after her. 

** You are anxious, I see, monsieur.” 

‘*Naturally so, Monsicur Regnier,” I an- 
swered, in rather a constrained voice. 

‘* By-the-way, that money—is the diffi- 
culty cleared up?” he asked, carelessly, as 
he was going upstairs to his room. 

“No; it is not.” My answer was awk- 
ward: I felt that his eyes were iovking, 
with keen scrutiny, into mine. 

Bessie became gradually worse, and my 
fears for her increased day by day. I would 
fain have remained by her side, but bard 
duty took me from her each morning, and I 
did not return now till late in the evening, 
when I was always met with the same dreary 
reply to my inquiry as to her health: ‘‘ No 
better.” 

Rhoda was the kindest of nurses; and I 
saw that her apprehensions were assuming 
the character of mine. She had done the 
best to make light of her sister's iliness at 
first; but now, when she left her bedside, 
her face would darken thoughtfully. Bes- 
sie’s complaint seemed to be some strange 
atrophy, defying and puzzling the doctor. 


Though I’ve 





Day by day, almost bour by hour, she ap- 
peared to sink. My heart was rent with 
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— carefully packing w 
chine, which I had seen use more than 
once. His meaning I understood. 

ee intend leaving us, Monsieur Reg- 
nier ?”’ 

** Yes; that is, I may do so,” and he looked 
at me fixedly. ‘‘ Though, possibly, not yet.” 

** You have sent to tell me this?” 


Pt | il—very ill,” I answered, in a sad 


** You have not honored me by consulting 
Madame Rhoda is 


ri 


** You—alone ’” he said, for the first time 
anxious! 


y. 

*T alone as yet. To-morrow—” 

**Ah—to-morrow. You have an English 
proverb about that. Let us, monsieur, speak 
of to-day!” 

He rose as he said this. 

‘I am sorry for you—very sorry. I have 
liked you; but my duty is to make known 
my discovery, which I should have done to- 
day if the beads had not left earlier than 
usual—hard though the task had been !” 

** And you would have given me no warn- 
ing! That was unkind, Pardon me—it was 
Madame Rhoda that caused you to suspect 
me in the first instance, was it not?” 

“ It was. ” 

* And now you yourself have justified 
those suspicions ?”’ 

* T have.” 

Then there was a long stillness between 
us. Regnier broke it. - 

“If I were not sure of obtaining your si- 
lence I should be more disturbed than I am, 
when I confess that I committed this crime ! 
Yes, Mr. Hayley, your firm most generously 
rewarded me; but I needed more money 
than they could uitably have given me in 
return for my slight . Lam candid 
with you. I have taken this money for pur- 
poses connected with my science. hen 
these purposes are completed I shall restore 
it. ” 

The coolness with which be spoke, the 
strange moral obliquity with which he re- 
garded the whole transaction, were over- 
whelming. 

** Have I not said enough to secure your 
silence?” 

‘* No, indeed, you have not.” 

He paced the room for some minutes. 
Then he stopped suddenly ; listened ; walked 
to the door, and opened it. ‘I thought I 
heard some one! No! Now, monsieur, I 
must speak more plainly.” With this he 
locked the door and turned to me: keeping 
his place by it. 

“There is no fear; you must only listen ! 
It is of Madame that I am going to speak. 

“Of my wife !” 

** Yea; of your wife, who is poisoned |” 

Is from my seat, and then sank 
back again; a great horror seized me, that 

ralyzed my thoughts, that sealed my lips. 

e repeated the terrible words. 

* Your wife is poisoned, and death is upon 
her! In three days from this time she will 


I was able to speak now. 

** How—how do you know this?” 

‘* Because I have administered the drug! 
Monsieur, I have mixed, as you know, with 
your domestic circle of late, judging it best 
to do so; and have had ties of 
seeing the food of which Madame partook. 
Of these I have, when unseen, availed my- 
self! Your doctor may well be puzzled, for 
the poison is unusual in its manifestation, 
and leaves, after death, uo trace, I dis- 





covered it—I, monsieur,—and no one knows 

























































































of that moment more than the bitterness of 
death. 


“TI repeat what I said some minutes since 
—in three days she will be no more.” 

My wife—my wife! Soy and so fair, 
whe ted sy so ruth) ced. 
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science. Nop noche 4 mouth will al 
sealed. The ula of the 
reeorded—not even in 
pay eo ~ - me 
pp wry gp hed 
chining that I have done, you 
advance your cause. In spite of 
venge, Madame will die !” 
nee ct aie ep ay boost: 
* You are yielding! You are wise: let me 
pass free from this house; destroy what 


He 
tated 


evidence you have against me, and r 
wife shall be well again. As I, unseen, have 
administered the , 1, unseen, or in 


your presence alone, wil) administer the an- 
tidote. It rests with you, monsieur, whether 
the wife whom you so love is to live ordie !” 
“* How can I trust your skill?” 
** You remember that I have before been 
of service to Madame. You need not doubt 
me,” 


I did not doubt him. Enthusiast as he 
was, I believed that his boast of power was 
not a vain one. I knew what my duty was: 
but how strong, how fatal! , was the 
temptation to evade it. ¢ saw that I was 


y ° 

“Monsieur need have no fear for 
Madame's future health. The counteract- 
ing age that I shall supply is immediate 
in its e “ys In ey By twenty- 
one ~ all the symptoms now cause 
you and her fri = pein will bave disap- 
peared. Nature will accomplish the rest. I 
purpose to remain here only so long as it 
may be necessary to see that a cure is ef- 
fected |” 

** You are sure you can do this?” I asked, 
hoarsely. ‘ Do not jeet with me.” 

**Monaieur knows that I am not jesting 
with him. You consent, then?” 

“T consent.” 

‘You give me your word that all evidence 
you have discovered of my crime shall be 
destroyed at once, and that you will divert | 
suspicion, should it arise, in ~~ hy at 
any future time, from me; and t you 
wil, furthermore, make no reference to 
these matters to those of your family who 
know me.” 

* You have my word.” 

He moved from the door, where he had 
been standing. I approached it; and when 
he had artanged for the means and the 
time of the administration of the antidote, I 
staggered, rather than walked, from the 
room. I could not join my wife for some 
minutes. When i did, I found that Rhoda 
was not with her. 






I hesitated and did not answer. 

“You have played me false,” he said, ina 
deep whisper. 

**He has not! You owe your detection to 


me. I overheard your interview with him 
weeks ago!" 

The speaker was Ri who had en- 
tered by door, f by my wife, Mr. 


ouly one Lever feared. Spy! Had I sus- 
were guéte so dangerous, I would 
ve silenced your ie before you cou 
have spoken a word. know what I am to 
“— from these men.” 

r. Chester had come to my side, and 
whispered kindly in my ear; ‘‘ You did what 
every husband would have done. I forgive 
you, William. Rhoda made us acquainted 
with it all the next morning. The evidence 
has been complete for days. We only waited 
until the rascal had fulfilled his promise, 
and restored your wife to health!” 

“I did not know what you had done for 
me till this minute, my dear husband.” And 
Bessie took my two hands in bers, and kissed 
me. . 

The detectives had not yet approached 
Regnier; for there was something terrible in 
his cold indifference that seemed to keep 
them at bay. As they at last made a step 
forward, he turned paler, and waved them 


RECAPTURE OF DONA EMILIA. 


There lies—I know not in what land 
Nor if there be such land on earth— 


ae worth. 


By window-lights alone revealed 
Its walls, its roof concealed 
ts 

In vine-olad trellises. 


A lone green nest 
joomy orchards round, 
| An eyelet in a landscape still, 

Majestic and profound. 


For there the mountain peaks are spurred 
Upward in mighty leaps and free, 

And there a dreamy boom is heard 
Low from a sleeping sea. 


Within the cot are books well conned, 
The gathered wisdom of all tim 

Cherished and stored by hearts as 
As ever beat in rhyme. 


By hearts—no more! 
Where such a vision could be real. 








off. “Stay—I am unwell. In a 
. 7 are t—I won't resist. But I 
f 


faint. ive me some water. It is near | 


your hands, Mr. Hayley. 
I found some in a and gave it him, 


noticing that he his hand the box, | B 


which had been filling with drags as 

entered. As he took the giass of water, he 
quickly threw some powder in it, and while 
two or three of those in the room, guessing 


his rushed forward to stop him, 
drank it off!” 
**T am denied the gory of revealing what 


I know! It shall at 
grave!” 
He fell dead the next moment. 





This is the only romantic incident which | 
happened in my life. Of my strange lodg- | 
er’s previous history I learned some particu- | by the Canadian to regain 

appear to the reader at the first blush, they 

been carefully meditated. The adven- 
turer had judged the man with whom he 
had to deal; he felt convinced that if he al- 
lowed him to give the order for hanging, it | bef 
would not be revoked. The game he 
in attacking the general was a bold one ; 
there are in the world many ’ 


lars three or four years afterwards. He had 
been educated at a charitable institution at 
Paris, and from his earliest years had been 
an enthusiast in chemistry. Indeed, he at 
once prosecuted his studies so aasiduously, 
that he suffered in consequence from a tem- 


cerebral disease, and was believed to 
Ce ellested in some slight measure ever 





“She has been away,” Bessie said, lan- 


guid. ‘nearly as long as you. Oh! what 


about all this time ’" ized 


She had oaly just put the question when 


Rhoda eame in, looking, 1 thought, very | 
pale. She advanced to the bed where her | they heard of the objects to which 
voted the money thus obtained, did not press | up with the general's e 
| mency; and then 

That he had made some extraoriinary dis- | specimen which Don 

- | Canadian’s resolution and reckless 


sister lay, and kissed lier, shuddering. 
‘Why, Rhoda!” I said, ‘‘you are trou- 
bled.” 


* No—no, I am not,” she answered, taking | coveries there was no question, as his pa- | 
pers, upon examination after his death, | he was not anxious to 
proved to all who were acquainted with such | trial, as he knew that 
matters; but the completion of his work | convinced that he would blow out his brains 
being in cipher, to which no key could be | without hesitation. For our part, we be- 
found, his more important secrets were | lieve that the gene 
never known. The fact of his having really | completely dominated by the 

poisoned my wife was called in question, | which the Canadian 

it carefully with her broth; and found that | when I mentioned the story to a distin- | him, and that he had acted solely under the 
ed physician who knew something of | influence of this feeling. 
ier. He believed he had only taken | 


my hands, and looking into my face wit 
her kind, brown eyes; ‘‘ only,” whispering, 
‘*T am anxious for Beasie—and for you.” 

I turned passionately to my wife. I dared 
not say what I knew. Had I dishonored 
myself for a vain hope? 


administered the antidote to her, mixing | 


fied. She regained her spirits, her strength. 
In a week she left her bed ;, and in one-and- 


all Regnier had said of its effects was veri- | 


twenty days I could scarcely detect any | 


color, and an incapability o 
ertion. 


where I go I cannot say. But it is possible 
that you may hear from me again. The 
events of the last three weeks have rather 
distracted me from my usual avocations. I 
shall be able to mesume them: and take up 
again now all my old studies. For what you 
have done for me, monsieur, I thank you!” 

1 don’t know that I suffered more keenly 
than F did the next morning, when he had 
arranged to take his departure, the cause of 
which I had done my best to cxplain to my 
wife and Rhoda, in as feasible a m as 








since, as the wild dreams of the discoveries 


the matter. 


advantage of her illness to frighten me 


truth! 


_— 2-——_——. 


Throwing the Old Shee After the | 


Bride. 


Perhaps the following cxtracts from 
Timb's ‘Things Not Generally wer 


may be useful :— 


e old custom of throwing an old shoe | so happy did he feel at being free and seei 
after a person, is still,in many rural dis- A — 
tricts, believed to propitiate success, as in 


servants seeking or entering upon situa 


tions, or about to be married; but it may be | the general, 
stionéd whether the old shoe has been | scrape so well, 





ble. 

Rhoda said but a few words on the mat- 
ter; but this morning I thought she seemed 
anxious and curious. 

I had not been to the office for three or 
four days; for Mr. Chester having noticed 


that I was looking unwell, gave me ont 
sion to taxe as long a Boliday as liked. 


jand symbol o 





About eleven o'clock I went to my lodger’s 
room, and found him busily completing his 


packing up. ‘I this work more than | 


three weeks ago,” he said, calmly, ‘as I 
did not know what steps you might be pre- 
pared to take! What's that?” 

A cab had rapidly driven up to our door, 
and the bell was being loudly rung. I hur- 
ried to the window and down; Mr. 


Chester was just descending from the vehi- | minion and authority over her by her father | i 
cle; and two men, whom I knew to be. or 


detectives, were with him. 
‘What's that?” asked Regnier in, 
quickly; for alook in my face frightened him. 





thrown for luck only. And we are rather | a small party of horsemen 
inclined to believe Mr. Thrupp, in “‘ Notes | him at full 
and Queries,” No, 182, that in Scripture Canadian felt a lively anxiety ; 
vi of a shoe was an evidence | flection, he re-assured himsel 
that it was impossible these 
minion or ownership; the giving back a | been sent in pursuit of him, from the di- 
shoe, the symbol of ber er or resigning | recti 
it.” The latter is evinced in Deut. 25., | 
where the ceremony of a widow rejecting | checking or hurrying his steed, for fear of 
ther in marriage is by arousing in the minds of the ‘new comers 
might be unfavorable to 


“the recei 


her husband's bro 


loosing his shoe from off his foot; and in| suspicions 

Ruth we.see that “it was the custom in | him, and, owing to their number, cause him 
Israel, concerning changing, that a man an embarrassment which he desired to avoid 
plucked off his shoe and delivered it to his| at any price. But, after riding 
neighbor.” Hence Mr. Thrupp suggests | some ten 
| that “the throwing of a shoe after the| sure and galloped 
| bride was a symbol of renunciation of do- | He had recognized 





There may be cots, and vines above, 
And mountains and a dreamy sea ; 
ut such a life, and such a love, 
For us can never be. 





THE QUEEN OF THE SAVANNAH, 


BY GUSTAVE AIMARD. 








east go with me to the | 
CHAPTER XXIX. 
THE WOUNDED MAN. 


However eccentric the means emplo 
in his liberty ee 





perverse beings 

with whom any reasoning is impossible, and 
he was about to make would seem to prove. | with whom knock-down arguments must be 

ve you and Monsieur Regnier had to talk | We were not the only people he had victim- employed. The adventurer calculated on 
| ized. An institution in Germany where he | the surprise, fear, and perhaps admiration 
held some office lost a good deal by him; but | of his enemy to secure his own escape. He 
two or three enthusiastic professors, when | was not deceived in his 
he de- | good deal of these three feelings was mixed 


cle 
waaibiy, oe: the 
had had 


ie 


ral was for an instant 
ascendancy 
’s character exerted over 


However this may be, Oliver 
deceive himself for a moment, 
from which she either afterwards recovered | his horse, which galloped at 
traces of illness, save a » delicacy of | in a natural way, or through the operation | After about an hour’s ride, he 

protracted ex- | of proper remedies administered by him. I he had placed sufficient distance 
. _. | cannot say. I only know what I believe— | hintself and any 
“I have kept my word, monsieur,” said | that Regnier—terrible as it was—spoke the | tempted to pursue 


Regnier, ‘‘and to-morrow I shall leave; | | pace of his steed, which was 


once again water and trees, 
He rode along thus, careless and 
at the capital trick he had play 


eines 


In the first moment, the 


asserting or accepting do- | 


on in which they were coming. He, 
fore, continued to push on without 


minutes, he uttered a of plea- 
toward on 


in the two persons head- | accom 
ng the party, Count de Melgosa and Diego 


“ Thank heaven!” the count exclaimed on 
“*I was afraid I should arrive 


; and receipt of the shoe by | 
the bridegroom, even if accidental, was an 


~ 
wy 
ON 
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“That would poate have been the 
”" the Canadian replied, “‘had I not’ 
to get out of the hobble by mysalf. 

is it that I meet here ?” 

aI not promise to you to-day at 


a! 


fal 
ree 
it 
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58 
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motive } am ignorant of, and 
at jbo g I should never hav 
self had you died.” 

“* Senor Conde,” the Canadian ied, as 
he affectionately pressed the § hand. 
** Diego Lopez was not decei by false re- 
ports. All he told you was most strictly 
true. 

“Ah!” the count exclaimed, with a start 
of passion, ‘‘ that man must really be a wild 
beast.” 


** Morally, I am prepared to swear he is,” 
the Canadian replied, with an air of con- 


** It surpasses all belief. Never was such 
contempt of the law of nations known. But 
how is it that I now find you at li , and, 
apparently at least, without the sest 
wound ?” 

“That is another story,” the adventurer 
said, with a meaning smile, “ and one which 
is somewhat interesting, I assure you, 

t.” 


. Who ayrent you?” 
‘ ” 


my- 


- 


| 


such men is a lost cause. , cabaliero, 
tell me in their fullest details all the events 
that have occurred. I want to know them 


one of them such a profound contempt for 
Deoome acquainted with a Spanish general,” 
witha -” 
bed Senor,” the count said “do 
not render a whole nation ie for 
the fault of an individual. Do not judge us 
incapable of generous feelings and recog- 
ee when it presents itself to us. 
beaven ! the Spanish le have es- 
tablished their reputation for honor and 
loyalty for centuries. There are, believe 
me, among other nations as well as ours. 
coldly ferocious beings inaensible of 
feeling of honor. These men belong to no 
nation. They are monsters whom humanity 
brands and rejects with horror from its 
bosom.” 

**T will not discuss so grave a matter with 
you, senor. I am but a poor man, ignorant 
af the lowe of the world, and hand -T fn 

tend to pass ju ent on things which ex- 
ceed the of the weak intellect with 
which it has pleased nature to endow me. It 
is evident that men are all born with different 
instincts. Whether civilization modifies these 
instincts for better or worse I cannot say, 
any more than I would venture to assert 
that all the men of your nation are as 
thoroughly bad as the general, the more so 
as you are an evident proof of the con- 


“A compliment is not an answer, senor. 
But do not let us dwell any longer on this 
painful subject, and return to the story you 
promised to tell me.” 

“T ask pay AL. than to ¢o so, 
caballero; but narrative will occupy 
some time, and, for reasons you will qeeily 
learn, I am not particularly anxious to re- 
eee F0 SA © EES Dees Rtgps Ve 

‘o.”” 

** Very good, senor,” the count answered. 
“Tell me where you wish to go, and I will 

with the 


had | accompany you for some 


leasure at the thought that, in the 


event your being —which, I pre- 
sume, is the cause our anxiety—my es- 
cort and presence wo prove of some use 
to you.” 


Certainly, caballero, and I accept your 
gracious offer with the greatest pleasure. I 
am returning to the Hacienda Bario, to 
give a rt of the mission confided to me, 
Sal whieh ecndte oni me so dear, I sup- 
yee Cad ao neemne pean saver yee 


“ As that is the case, let us start, for I am 
anxious to get away.” 





oe the authority was transferred to 
m. 


The count ordered his troopers to wheel, 
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him. 
“* What do you think about it ?” he asked 
“ Nothing good,” the latter 
that we had better make sure. With 
I will push on, and find out 


»” the count answered ; 


Gd 


you: 
what it all means.” 
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answe 
necessary. strong, shall be able 
to endure without a murmur the sufferings 
which fate has in store for me.” 

“ Very good, daughter. I am pleased to 
hear you speak in that way. Rise, my child, 
these men only respect the stoical 
of the condemned wretch who ane 
his tortures; so we will not give them the 
spectacle of our weakness. By haughty be- 
havior we may succeed in inspiring there 
men with respect, if not with commisera- 
tion.” 


i 


equal to my courage. 

**Let me speak to these ferocious men; 
the fear with which I have so long inspired 
them is not yet extinct; perhaps the step I 
am about to take will prove ve 

‘Heaven grant it!” the maiden mur- 
mured, as she clasped her hands fervently, 
and raised her eyes to heaven. 

Dona walked towards the Indians, 





proportion as Dona 
wards them, the Indians fell back, though 
without b the circle they formed ; at 
length one of them, bolder than the rest, 
| stopped, and placing the butt of his gun on 
| the ground, said, bad Spanish, to the 
| who was still advancing — 

“What does the pale face squaw want ? 
be | does she not remain by the fire? The 
night is cold; it will be better for the 
a to remain where the warriors placed 

er." 

‘*Who are you, dressed in the garb of 
civilized men, although your features are 
those of a ferocious Red Skin?” she an- 
swered haughtily. ‘‘ By what right do you 
address me before I spoke to you? If you 
have any influence over the men who sur- 
if | round us, order them to retire and let me 
pass, before my patience is exhausted.” 

** The warriors must not let the pale face 
squaw pass until the return of the chief.” 

Dona Emilia smiled disdainfully. 

** Do you not know who I am” she said. 
** The Wacondah is with me; he inspires the 
words I utter. Tremble, lest you arouse 
| my anger.” 

‘ : consciousness. ** The Wacondah loves the Indians,” the 
© altation of her mind, instead of being Red Skin replied timidly; ‘‘ he would not 
crushed, she had derived fresh courage from , wish to do them harm.” 

the misfortunes which had suddenly burst | The warriors listened to this conversation 
ever her. His first care was to look round | with interest, although they did not dare to 
her and attentively examine the persons take part in it. Dona Emilia made her 
who surrounded her, in order to discover, | daughter a signal to join her; the latter 
were it possible, into what hands she had | obeyed, and tottered up to her mother’s side. 
fallen. 


‘ ** Courage |" the latter said. 
At the first moment, deceived by the Eu- 


and more dis- | 
increased his anxiety, 
and made bim hurry on. at the risk of ma- 
king a false step and rolling to the foot of 
the precipice. In fact, ae had scarce reach- 





a 


The Stag, without losing any time in ques- 
tion them, followed them to the top of | 
f the h This is what had occurred during 
his absence. The two ladies had been car- 


i 


ages a 





Then drew herself up, her features 
ropean dress of some of her assailants, she assumed an expression of indescribable 
imagined she had to deal with a party of | haughtiness, and her eyes seemed to flash 

* those ruffians who come to the surface in | fire, as she said— 
revolutionary times—the scum of the popu-| ‘‘I order you to let me pass; you must 
lation—who regard political questions en- | 4 
tirely as a matter of plunder, and who had | 
for some years infested Mexico, recognizing | 
no other flag but their own, and waging war | 
on their own account, serving both parties , 
indifferently, or rather injuring both by their | 

; cowardice, barbarity, and instincts of ra- | 

” pine. At times, the villains, not being sion. 

numerous enough to attempt a bold of the Savannah. 

; stroke, allied themselves with the Indians,! With a movement rapid as thought, she 

j : and ravaged the country with them. The drew a vial from her m, and threw a 

; patriots and Spaniards had both tried to put | portion of the contents upon the Indian who 

stop to the depredations of these bandits | was seating. motionless a couple of yards 
and hanging all they | from her. The Red Skin uttered a terrible 

caught, but it was of no avail. Instead of yell, raised his hands to his face, and, falling 
dimin their number seemed to increase, | to the ground, writhed in fearful agony. 


obey me. 
She moved a few steps forward. The In- 
dians fell back without breaking line. 

** Do you refuse ’” she asked, as she looked 
imperiously at them. 

No one answered. 

** Good,” she said, with a strange expres- 
** Recognize the power of the Queen 
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; and they had grown really formid- | The es were alarmed. Although 
able, and i knew no bounds. they had seen Dona Emilia'’s motion, the 
But a second and quieter glance made | vial she held in her hand was too small for 


that she was in them to notice it. Not knowing to what 


error, and that the Ferrey she at first took | they should attribute their comrade’s fall, 
for Europeans were Indians in disguise. This all their superstitious terrors returned to 
discovery her She be- them. They rushed towards the wounded 


|man; his face was horribly burnt. They 
uttered a ory of horror, and fled in all di- 
rections, having but one thought, that of 
| escaping as rapidly as possible from the 
glances of this strange creature, who by a 
mere gesture could produce death. 


—— courage. 

lieved herself certain of the influence she 
exerted over these men, and she thought she 
would be able to terrify them sufficiently 
not to have anything to fear from thew. 
Moreover, the conduct of the Indians to- 
wards her justified her expectations. It was 
only with a tremor that they dared to ap-, ‘‘Come, come, my daughter,” Dona Emilia 
proach her. A glance was sufficient to keep said; and dragging Dona Diana, who me- 
them back. Even those who had ciated chanically followed her, she ran off to the 
with white men, and whom the Stag had | spot where the horses of the Indians were 
ordered to assume European attire, kept at hobbled. The miracle performed by Dona 
& respectful distance from the two ladies, | Emilia was very simple. Being incessantly 
. and were apparently not desirous to be on | exposed to fall into the hands of the Red 
ewe) more intimate terms with them. | Skins, she always carried about her a vial of 
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Xs the Stag 


replied, with an ae of fury. 
aie Oh, mother,” girl whispered = 
Emilia’s ear, ‘‘ do not irritate this man, for 


screech, without otherwise to this 
dire insult. He poin to the foot of a 
tree, intimating to his captives that they 
were to sit down there; then he went away, 
followed by his two comrades, and the ladies 
remained alone. Dona Emilia was too con- 
versant with Indian habits to commit the 
fault which any less experienced — 
would doubtless have done. — y her 
daughter’s side, whose head on her 
shoulder, and whose hands she held firmly 
ec hers, she made no second attempt 
at flight, as she was well aware that the In- 
dians never watch a prisoner so carefully as 
when to leave him alone. e 
Spanish looked sorrowfully around her, 
let her h fall on her bosom, and fell into 
gloomy and despairing ta. 


though 
The cause of the Stag's sudden departure | 
Informed by the warriors who | 


was simple, 
met him of the events which had occurred 
during his absence, his first care was to go 
to the Indian whom Dona Emilia had dis- 
figured. The unha man was in a pitiable 
state; he was writhing in fearful agony, and 
uttering heartrending cries. 

“Is my brother suffering greatly?” the 
chief asked bim. . 

“Yes,” the injured man howled. ‘I am 
suffering horrible pain. That woman is most 
certainly the evil genius of our nation.” 

“Yes, but her hour has arrived; her 
punishment will soon begin.” 

“Oh, I should like torture resembling 


mine to be inflicted on her.” 

“She shall suffer a hundredfold more. 
My brother's tortures are as ing com- 
pared with those I reserve for her. Is my 
brother satisfied ?” 

‘Yes, Iam glad to know that I shall be 
avenged.” 


“Is my brother still suffering greatly ’” 

‘More than ever. If honor did not for- 
bid a warrior killing himself, I should have 
already buried my knife in my heart.” 


“Will the chief consent to do me that 
service ””’ the Indian asked, doubtfully. 

“Yes, to be agreeable to my brother, 
whom I love, I would consent.” 

“Ob! in that case the chief must not de- 
lay, for my agony is becoming more and 
more uneudurable.” 

“ Be itso; let my brother prepare.” 

“Stay,” the Indian remarked, ‘‘ help me 
to rise. A Comanche warrior must die 
standing.” 

‘* That is true,” the chief answered. 

He bent over the warrior, seized his arm, 
and helped him to get on his feet. By an 
extraordinary effort of will the Indian suc- 
ceeded in overcoming his pain. He drew 
himself up proudly, and turned to the 
chief— 

“ Strike,” he said in a firm voice, ‘ and 
may the Wacondah protect you for the ser- 
vice you are doing me at this moment.” 

The Stag drew his knife, and plunged it 
into the warrior’s heart. The blow was 
dealt with such certainty and skill that the 
Red Skin fell dead at his chief's feet with- 
out a sigh. 

** Poor wretch !” the latter muttered sadly 
as he wi his knife-blade on a tuft of 
grass, and returned it to his belt. ‘I could 
not refuse him this service.” 

After this melancholy funeral speech the 
Stag began digging a hole, in which to lay 
his comrade’s body, as be did not wish to 
leave it ex d to the insults of wild beasts. 
The last daty acocmnplished, he went down 
the hill to rejoin his captives. 

In the meanwhile the Indians had fied in 
all directions, suffering from the panic pro- 
duced by Dona Emilia's energetic action, but 
the two warriors sent by the Stag in pursuit 
of them soon overtook them. It took con- 
siderable time, however, before they suc- 
ceeded in making them consent to turn 
back, and enter again the presence of a wo- 
man whom they regarded as an evil genius. 
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woman's prayers ; 
Bat her heart is young to pain, and her hopes will 


ri hs 
With the ~t ~ of ber years. 
—Mre. B. Browning. 
** Tt is quite true, my dear,” said the Vicar 
of Sedgbrook, as he stretched out his slip- 
pered feet, and sank back in his arm-chair 
to enj 
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“Oh! if go by height and size, and 
heenentainann there is no doubt which 
has the advantage; Mr. Denbigh is by no 
means li particularly good either, I 
should say.” 

** You don’t appreciate Denbigh, Mary ; I 
assure you he is a first-rate fellow.” 

** As far as cleverness goes, and all thai, I 
have no doubt he is. I suppose nobody 
doubts that he is the cleverest doctor in 
Slowshire. ‘I can’t conceive what makes 
him content to stay in this little place. 
But I can't bear those stiff, iron sort of 
men, with eyes that pierce like gimlets. 
Now there was cumethiog cheery, frank, 
and sunshiny about Herbert Clavering. As 
to this man, I don’t like him, and | never 
did, and I never shall.” 

“If Mra. Clavering does, that, happily, is 
of more importance.” 

** Yes, if she does; but in ninety cases out 
of a hundred a woman's second marriage 
doesn't mean that she has forgotten number 
one, or cares for number two, only that she 
can't bear being miserable.” 

** But, my dear Mary, do consider what a 
mere baby poor Elsie was when she married 
first—only sixteen on her wedding-day. I 
should not wonder if Denbigh were the tru 
love, afterall” — 

‘* Maybe; there is no accounting for tastes. 
Ah, dear, dear! Doesn't seem only yester- 
day, John, that you married those two hap- 
py-l young creatures; Herbert Cla- 
vering sweet, pretty Elsie Willis?” 

** Four years, my dear ~ 

‘* And only four months of happiness for 
the r little thing in all that time! How 
bright she looked, didn’t she, on her wedding 
visits ? and how sure she seemed that al] was 
to go right, and he was to get an appoint- 
ment where she could be with him; and 
then, when he had to go off at twelve 
hours’ notice, what a weary waiting it was 
when the Amethyst did not arrive at Hong 
Korg in proper time. Odd, by-the-by, that 
Mr, Clavering should have come here as Mr. 
Denbigh’s friend! They were school-fel- 
lows, don’t you remember ?” 

There was a pause, during which the vicar 
had moved to the tea-table, and was busied 
in carving ham and dispensing poached eggs. 
Presently Mrs. Carter spoke again. 

‘IT suppose Mr. Denbigh has always been 
in love with her. In those days he was de- 
pendent upon his uncle, you_know, and he 
could not Soe married. And don’t you re- 
collect how queer we thought it that he 
would not come to the wedding, though the 
bridegroom was his friend? However, I 
dare say he won't make a bad husband; 
though I must say, John, I think he might 
come to church now and then, if it were 
only once a year.” : 

“ Yes, that is a flaw in Denbigh’s charac- 
ter, certainly. You know I have remoa- 
strated with him about it before now ; but, 
as he says, it is not easy to 80 as to 
make the services fit in with his other duties. 
Yes, I know, my dear. I understand all you 
mean by that look ; but live and let live. We 
must —— people wy their own standard.” 

‘Must we? I thought there was only 
one standard for everybody.” 

‘Well, for that matter,” retorted the 
vicar, ‘‘ / don’t read anywhere that we are 
commanded to judge. People must do what 
is given them to do, my dear; and, if Den- 
bigh’s faith isn't all it might be, he has 
charity, which covereth a multitude of sins ; 
he is thoroughly kind, and careful, and con- 
scientious among the poor; and that is say- 
ing @ great deal, let me tell you.” 

** You are too tolerant for me,” said Mrs. 
Carter, with an expressive little shrug of 
her shoulders. She had never given in her 
allegiance to the vicar's rather broad church 
views. There was a long pause, till she 
spoke again, in a lower an 
tone. < 

‘*John, one thing does strike me, Is it 


i 


i 


rE 
; 


5 
~e 
Hl 
i 
5 


E 


| 
: 


i 
rt 
: 


Fi 
f 


f 
cf 


Ei 
5 
5 
Fg 


: 
Fe 
5 
E 


PFGE 
laa ts 
fife 


- 
gE 
i 


ef 


ser, 
raskee 


as. 

‘Let it be the fifteenth, Elsie,” he was 
saying; ‘‘ life is very short, and my last four 
years have been almost more than 
ean bear. I shall never reat till you 
quite my own.” 

ra What are you afraid of?” eek 

. , everything—a ghost 
grave, think When I was a at school, 

, | used to think, as the drew 
near, that I never should live till the day 
came. I think I feel the same now about 
our wedding Meg 

Let it be just as you wish, Philip,” said 
Elsie, with a little h. 
ve 
and comfort it will be to me to begin m 


yw life, ) = to care for me, and wit 

uties to do. ave been so very unhapp 

for such a long time.” F 
The tears fi her eyes, and rolled down 


her cheeks; but he canght her in his arms 
and kissed them away: he called God to 
witness that not a cloud should come across 
her sky when she was his wife; he vowed 
that when her life was in his keeping, it 
should be one long summer's day of bright- 
ness. His vehemence see to scare her ; 
= drew back, shrinking, from the clasp of 


arms, 

** Do not talk so," she said; “‘ you frighten 
me. Who can tell what Heaven has in store 
for us? I have learnt not to build too much 
on happiness, and, above all, not to think 
much about the future; it is not in our own 
power.” 

‘*It is more in our own power than you 
think,” Philip Denbigh answered. ‘I be- 
lieve that to wish a thing intensely, perse- 
veringly, to the exclusion of every other 
thought and feeling, brings it to pass oftener 
than people 1: ion 

He checked Imeeif, for a pang of self-re- 
proach struck on bis heart as he asked him- 
self, had not his love for Elsie taken the form 
of just such a longing, and had not his pas- 
sionate wish been fulfilled at a fearful cost’ 
He spoke smilingly, and in a lighter tone, as 
he said: 

**We see when a man’s fate is too much 
for him; but who can tell how many times 
a man’s int will quers his fate ’” 

Perhaps it was a relief to both of them, 
that their tete-a-tcte was interrupted by the 
entrance of a kind little old maiden lady who 
lived some miles off, and who had lately 
come, at Mrs. Clavering's request, to remain 
with her till her marriage. was never 
so happy as when her lover was with her, 
but she was sometimes seared by the vehe- 
ment expressions which she could not echo 
and could hardly understand. In the pre- 
sence of others he was wholly undemonstra- 
tive, and his conversation—which was of 
books, and all the literary and scientific sub- 
jects of the day—far above the usual Sedg- 
brook level, was delightful to Elsie; who, 
though not clever herself, was very appre- 
ciative, and of the sweet teachable nature 
which mankind most values in a wife or sis- 
ter. To Philip Denbigh her very presence 
brought an indescribable charm and delight. 
She — him exactly, to use the — 

lace rase; in language, she 
vatias every craving of his nature. Her 
sweet beauty, her gentle yielding temper, 
her soft repose, so unlike his own vehement 
trated nature, were all delightful to 








him, 

The old uncle who had left him his prac- 
tice ther with a house, _——— and a 
field, known by the name of The Abbot's 
Portion, had also given him an education 
rathet beyond the requirements of a village 
surgeon. His skill treatment of a very 
difficult surgical case hed since b ht him 
under the notice of some high medical au- 
thorities in London and Paris; he had been 
repeatedly urged not to waste his talents in 
that remote country region, but to avail 
himself of more than one opening which 
had come in‘ his way. Hitherto he had in- 





more earvest | 


Mee 3 | refused ; some thought from a feel- 
ing of a towards old Sedgbrook where 
a Denbigh had been the village doctor ever 
since the year one; others thought (and 
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her down the short path to the churchyard | ,. ae a ad te. Cy 
. | Oh, 1am so glad you are come!” she | cottage, where ahe was to change her sober) to Grade Waste, a comp tetany rag fh they ere cur Aarau We vil te 
and w , with a fres ret of tears. ress some gear : 
name. little entrance-hall and| ‘I began to think I had better not have more suited to # wintry journey. The sea-| Uonsare he genaine Oroide Watches cam only be obtal by ordering aineetly Some eo “ects-fma 
a dingy square parlor looked towards the come,” he said, stiflly, for jealousy made his side place to which they were bound was SS 
road; an ngly little excrescence of modern q barely ten miles distant, and the post-chaise 
growth had a separate entrance to iteelf,| ‘‘ Why?” which was to convey them thither was ready 
and was the ry. Two large low sit-| The innocent wondering met his for | packed at the door when they left the church, 
at the looked, across a small | a moment, then drooped as she held out her | 80 Mrs. Denbigh did not wonder that her 








the field which completed the left hand, and showed the third finger husband hurried her away from the con- 
That field was dreaded by the slightly swelled and reddened round the gratulating crowd at the church door, mut- 
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youth of Sedgbrook, for in one corner was | wedding-ring. tering something shout making teste lest UPTURED PERSO OTIFIED. 
& black-looking pool of water which, tradi- | “‘ This ia f” she whispered. “You know | they should be caught in the snow-storm,/ », 5 4 om Artistic Surgeon, ~ nly asiaedines a and the sf cted 
tion said, was of unfathomable depth; it you made me promise to take it off before | now evidently imminent. 0 ; who have called ot bic odes dating is abeence, anxious to the aid of bis expe that 
was surrounded on three sides by high to-morrow, and I tried. But look; my | When she came down-stairs from her has returned from his professional visit to Havana, and will be prepared to receive them at his office, 
banks, and overhung by sn elm-tree, on | fiager has ewollen round it quite suddenly, | Hasty eet ane tee eer ae ute felded | ,, De. SMREAN' laventions are the only established, secure, and comfortabis radical eastiven Gir orate, oe 
which, according to the same tradition. w cannot move it. I am y » in : 
last abbot had teen hanged, his body being | very ally, Philip, but I could not help ery- orme, which rested on the mantel-chelf. His disease oe apace ones PRE Ny GS, CS a eee 
afterwards fi into the which . Isitnota omen ?” tude was so expressive of suffering, men- . SHERMAN is the fou of ~ esate Geunde.” Mamane, Ox age since 
borne his sae Silien ehos me’ Of course | a omen very quickly put an end to,” | tal or bodily, that she hastened to him, ask- eto hb ae of yt Hf is aictloon, where. from resalt of 
his ghost “‘ walked,” and no threats or pro- | said Mr. Denbigh, producing from his pocket | ing if he were ill. cal visite, — the cet Bb pages Be puted 
mises would have induced a Sedgbrook lad | a case of uncomfortable-looking instruments, ‘Il? No,” he answered; but withsuch| Descriptive circulars, with photographic likenesses of cases cured, and other particulars, mailed om receipt 
to venture near the haunted spot after dark, | ‘I will nip it off for you in a moment.” a face that she exclaimed— _ Of two postage stamps. jelly 
To this superstition Mr. Den was in- hg oe ad pe eee . tN erp What is the mat.) = 
debted for a great deal of as the ' 0, Philip, e said, pleadingly, “‘ please , 
, being a famous one for berries | let, me keep it on till to-morrow. uf & dose m “To was in - ee = fire,” R. DOLLARD, QUEEN OF ENGLAND SOAP. 
n autumn and for skating in winter, and at not come off easily before we go to church, | he answered a laug re you s 613 Queen ef England Soap. Queen of England Soap 
all times cay perilous to life and | you shall take it off for me then ; but I can’t as) Ae . CHESTNUT 8T., For 4 ped 
limb, might have been more popu- | — say good-by to the old life till I begin | ‘‘in one moment; but look, Philip; I PHILADELPHIA, ot een Grae wong ts the sere 
lar with the village youth than would have | the new ove.” wanted to show you my finger. You see it . PREMIER ARTISTE Has all the strength of the rosin —— 
been at all agreeable to the inhabitants of | There was a pause; then Philip took her | has only your on itnow. Last night, mild ond lnthering euaition of pentine Try 
Abbot's Portion. | hands almost roughly, and held her from | the other was tly fixed as ever, but in m splendid 
As Mr. Denbigh let himself in, he was met him while he looked searchingly in her | the morning it had slipped off of its own ac- HAIR. jyi8-ty North Front 8t., 
by = comely looking elderly servant with a| face. It blushed under his gase, though | cord. Is it not strange?” Invontor of the celebrated GOSSAMER VENTI- 
candle in her ; & broad-feced, rough, | again the eyes were raised fearlessly and| Her husband made no answer; indeed, he! | . sing wig and ELASTIC BAND TOUPAC . 
kindly West-country woman, once his nurse, wondering. hardly seemed to hear her, so intent was he Instructions to enable Ladies and Gent! ae HOW TO ECONOMISE! 
whom he had summoned two years before,| “ »” he said, in a hoarse voice, “if | on f her wraps about her and hurrying at oud heath aah ae & , 
on his uncle's death, to act as housekeeper | your heart is gone down into the grave with | her into — oe 
for him, while her husband accompanied her | that other man, say so. Do not let me give| He leaned back in total silence while the For Wigs, Inches, | Toupess and Seaips, FOR ONE DOLLAR , 
as groom, gardener, and factotum. all and get nothing." drove » 1. village street, lined with) No. as ein yy 
“What, Isott, not gone yet?” said her| ‘Oh! have on been fancying that I was | gazers. wife saw from the impatient «gain Qe” aoe Yeu can buy every description of 
master, be the ae short manner pend Pe — exclaimed. ano tenes Gone, ae es of ant en ee _ over the head to| “ 2. —Over forehead as ANCY G00 
was habitual to him. “I thought I told you as ge ae some annoyance, athe; | “ as AN DS 
never to wait for me.” ee ° her, she went on: ‘Could you think so, | was vexed for her sake the number of ao eh ear ae oo DRY D F 
“I be just agoin’, sir; my master, he ‘ve | Philip? Don’t you understand that I am | people, who showed their interest, in their) « 4—From ear Silv er-Plated Ware, &c. 
bin to ; most pe eo oe aes Bes sorry, apr gneve, se ogy See my-| rough country fashion, by staring with all round the forehead. 
anewer, in a brisk -te’ voice because not feel as I ought? Yes, | their eyes. Circular. 
a broad Slowshire Aion 1 | yon were right in what you said; that wasa| “I ‘Ton't mind, Philip,” she said,¢turn- Pat Fe - ready for sale 0 splendid stock of one ihek pow nn 
“Has he? Then I advise you to follow child's love, and this is the real grown-up | ing to him. Again the look on his face star- Pouce, a Rag ony an, tat down different article which we will vel for 
‘ . i ‘ ’ zg 
you, SAeEe example as quickly as YO" | ithe reproach,” this about my ring seemed — t, as they left the village be- tured, and as cheap as any establishment in the | one article from Exchange List, of over 300, 
She lingered minute, looking wistfully | “You are making me much happier than hind dem, andl cnengps tate the quistcoun- Union. | Letters from any part of the world will re- | 4» @3 30 checks and 20 garde 
at his face. Then, she caught his eye, broke |I can express,” was all her lover could | try road, he clasped her in his arms. esive attention, For ee 
into a broad smile. answer. ‘*Mine at last! There is no power in| Private rooms for Dycing Ladies’ and Gentlemen's | Wor $10, 100 checks and 65 yards 
** Bain't I to know nothing, sir?" she said; ‘** And I hope—I do hope—my feelings are | heaven or earth, my Elsie, that can part us| Hair. nob-eowly 
‘there were s body here to-night as says | not his memory,” she whispered | now.” «= he enone ee | 
the volks be hy | on. “I did care: you know I did. But, oh, **T had no " said Mra. Carter to her BELCHER, JAMES & ©0."8 sired, a selection cam be made 
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% valescent lady, accompanying the present | Romeo—* Her eye discourses. I will an- well developed, branching low, and : P’ - 
| with the following note : | ewer 2.” " | up in pyramidal form, fifteen to twenty feet with the well beaten = of ooo eB i 
‘aT Juliet (Aside)—Will nobody get the swab? AGRICULTURAL in height. There are almost one thousand of | 8 dessert-spoonful of Chili, or s tablespoon 
‘ , I've Gugateiet, my dear madam, this scrap | We shall all be burnt up. . hon standing as sentinels around ‘“ Uncle we Mgt yen = inom, by ~ | a oh 
; a letter | Romeo—‘‘I too bold: "tis not t ———— . — | Josh,” protecting him from the winter winds a e mixture : : 
To say that Miss Lucy is very much better ; she speaks.” a cada + pane Keeping Cider Sweet. and the scorching suns of summer. The | boils; let it simmer till it is reduced to lit- 
A regular Dr. no longer she lacks, | Juliet (Aside)—No: it is to somebody to! w.4:.; es of birds nestle in them in spring time, and the | tle more than a pint; strain it; put half 4 
And therefore I've sent her &'couple of bring the ema Whore a Mr. Sol Smith? | 2 iticing a,repipe in the Pririe Farmer] safe sophyre of eventide after the toil and| #8 nto » mould; let it nearly set, Cut the 
q Rom ** See h he leans h heek aa sweet by | heat of summer days, shall breathe their | ™ or a ioken I ’ 
4}, | Upon -¥ hand, Oh that I aenete ‘ae means of adding “‘ grated horse-radish in the | music into his soul, and lighten his toils, | Pieces; a it in the jelly with some 
+ Pr ws lady addressed returned thanks with | upon that hand, that I might vouch that | pe pT pen pew — to a half | and gladden his. days, and they will sing | neat little slices of cold boiled as 
A is: ” ’ of cider,” ‘earing that many bar- ; ian i kle chopped parsley between the slices. 
é | cheek ! - " y Dar- | their requiems over his grave, and make his | *prink! - 
3 Yes, "twas polite, truly, my very good friend, | ° Juliet-—“ Ah me!” (Aside)—We'd better rels of this delicious and healthful beverage | name immortal. , When it has got quite cold, pour in the = 
| Thus a “couple of quacks” to your patient | not goon. Where is the swab? | might be injured thereby, I venture to cau-/ J was told that these evergreens thus | mainder of the jelly, and stand the moul: 
am : “ ’ ;, | tion all who love a mug of good cider—as | agormi he prairi d ki Jad the | in cold water, or in a cool place, so that it 
‘a to send ; | Romeo—‘ She speaks! Ob, speak again, | 4.5 4 ty aa ihe ing the prairie, and making glad the | i ld in boilin 
. Pa Since there's nothing so likely as “quacks” | bright angel !” | Fes them *—agai i tie b . hearts of all beholders, had raised the value | *¢ts speedily. Dip the mou 1 ot * 1g 
i (it is plain) uliet—(Aside)—If that swabisn't brought | io eere 8 — in horse-radish | of surrounding farms from five to ten dollars | Water to turn it out. Do not let lt remain 
: Be To make work for “a regular doctor” again. | this instant, I'll come down—I will. Ah! | *e'° arrests the fermentation of cider and | per acre. Do they pay ?—FPrairie Farmer. | in the water more than ® minute, or it wi 
[i | there's Mr. Sol. Smith with the ewab at | other substances liable to pass into the spoil the appearance of the dish. Garnish 
[i Peticient ouieahenm. | last. y | acetous fermentation, there is no doubt. : : | with a wreath of parsley. 
a 2 Judge Andrews tells of an occasion when,| omeo—(Speaks the balance of the speech, | oe . ne eee RECEIPTS. * TUnurr saenain oe Pan nya 
RY - use . ——P phrase, he was ‘taken | ner nee Ns Juliet, who is watching the | -recable ey to the cider which it aoe. + enya y hee pay veal, viz.: four 
: } lown” by one of his audience during a po- | *WS)0ing.) n han | serves, making it alike unpleasant to drink| Cnnistwas Pium Puppinc.—A 1/ f bread-crumbs, the grated rind of 
litical address. He was a candidate for, Juliet—‘‘Oh! Romeo, Romeo, wherefore | 0.4 useless for vinegar of suct, cut in pieces not too fine, a oe half a lomon, a quarter of an ounce of savory 


The flavor of the vender roots of horse-| of currants, and a pound of raisins stoned, | herbs, minced fine, salt and pepper, two 
| Tadish when dug in early spring and eaten | four eggs, half a grated nutmeg, an ounce of , ounces of butter, and the yolk of an egg 
on ham, is agreeable to the taste of most | citron and lemon-peal, shred fine, a teaspoon- | All these ingredients to be well mixed to- 
| Persons, but cider flavored by the tough | ful of beaten ginger, half a pound of bread- | gether. Skewer the turkey as for boiling, 
| Woody roots of horse-radish dug in the fall, | crumbs, half a pound of flour, and a pint of and put it into a large saucepan filled with 
| is about as ble as ice-cream flavored | milk; beat the eggs first, add half the milk; | water, and let it boil until tender. Take up 

. Jt with onions or rice pudd beat them together, and by degrees stir in | the turkey and put it into another sauce, an, 

in th . The eyes of all birds have a peculiarity of | per sauce, I ok of things whereof I| the flour, then the suet, spice and fruit, and | with sufficient of the water in which it bas 
ae chen one \' e audi- structure which enables them to see near or | Know when I condemn cider preserved in| as much milk as will mix it together very been boiled to keep it hot. Wash well about 

a asese . = rf bere r yer | distant objects equally well, and this won- | this manner. Few péople relish tomato cat-| thick; then take aclean cloth, dip in beiling | four good-sized heads of celery, put these 
——a my jude irks omen = t all | derful power is carried to the reatest per- | sup on buckwheat cakes or mustard in cof-| water, and squeeze dry. While the water !s into the saucepan with the rest of the water 
- — Pelalinn you!” The | fection in the bird of prey. hen we re- | fee, but either is to be preferred to horse-| boiling fast, put in your pudding, which in which the turkey has been boiled, and 
prophecy literally x collect that an eagle will ascend more than | radish in cider. should boil at least five hours. | stew them until tender. Take them out and 
How He Would Eat The a mile in perpendicular height, and from j= horse-radish is not reliable even| To Wastt FLANNELS.—Wash them inwarm put in the turkey, breast downward, and let 

we .. ee mm. that enormous elevation will perceive its | for keeping the cider sweet, as the quantity | water, rather above luke-warm, in which the | it stew for a quarter of an hour; place it on 

. = occasion Hon. exander H. | unsuspecting prey, and pounce on it with | of the preservative principle is variable in| soap has been boiled or dissolved, and not to | a hot dish before the fire, thicken the sauce 
ee oe Santi, wen ange im @ po- | unerring certainty; and when we see the | different specimens of the root. rub the soap upon the woolen. Rinse them | with butter and flour, and a breakfastcupful 
Bill of nye on _ ~ ogi. njamin F. | same bird scrutinizing with almost micro- Perhaps the best substance for keeping | thoroughly in water rather hotter than that of cream, put it in the celery to warm, and 
him with ing thas he ( _ oa ; ur the sauce and celery hot over the tur- 
poe saving A : ns) could 1 at once perceive that he possesses a | almost any locality, is mustard, added in| moves the soap from the material, instead Key. : iti 
Hill) for dinne of ast, himself (Mr. | power of accommodating his sight to dis- | about the proportion of ® pound to a barrel. | of allowing it to remain and get hard, as it| Waren GINGERBREAD. —Equal quantities 
) r, and Governor Cobb for | tance in a mapner to which our eye is unfit- | If the cider is not of good strength, half s| does if the last water is not decidedly hotter of floyr, butter, treacle, and loaf sugar. 


governor of his state, and was explaining to | **t thou, Romeo ?" 
a large crowd how his friends had pressed |, (Aside)—Thank heaven, the danger's over; 
him to be a candidate, and that the office | the #wab has saved us! 
was seeking him, and that he was not seek-| ‘‘Deny thy father and refuse thy name”— 
ing the office. and so on, 

**In fact,” exclaimed he, “the office of | 
governor has been fullowing mé for the last 
ten years!" 


The Eye of an Eagle. eaten with pep- 





—_ niéety an object close at hand, we | cider sweet, that can be readily procured in| in which they have been washed; this re- 




















supper. 
pled: “I never said it; but if 
arrangement of the meals would have been 
somewhat different. I should not have 
taken Mr. Hill at dirner, where he has 
placed himself, that being the heartiest meal 
of the day. In fact, I should prefer him for 
supper, in accordance with that wise rule 
of medicine which prescribes a light diet to 
sleep on !” 





If we take a printed page, we shall find 
that there is some particular distance, pro- 
bably ten inches, at which we can read the 

| words and see each letter with perfect dis- 
tinctness; but if we move this page to a dis- 
, tance of forty inches, or bring it within a 


distance of five inches, we shall find it im- | 


possible to read it at all; a scientific man 


| would, therefore, call ten inches the focal | lime. 


To which Mr. Stephens ro = ted, and of which it is totally incapable. | pound will do. It is best to put the cracked 
, e 
| 


| seeds in a long muslin bag and drop it into 
| the bung hole of the barrel. By this means 
| the are retained in the barrel. Ground 
| mustard will not answer the purpose, as the 
| oil, which is the preservative agent, is ex- 
| tracted before the seeds are ground. 
Another lient subst designed to 
effect the same result is the bisulphite of 
This agent works to suppress fer- 





nerally wrin 


wool; but then we 
eins by twis 


ferent articles or 


them thoroughly free from the soap, whic 





fine pores of the wool. 


up in a linen cloth, so a8 to avoid straining smal! pieces. 

the wool, and do not dry them too quickly, | this mixture thinly over them. 

But the important point is certainly getting rather a quick oven. When done, remove 

f the gingerbread with a knife, cut it into 

would otherwise thicken and stiffen in the | square pieces, and roll them over a stick, in 
imitation of wafer cakes. 


than the first. This plan will also be found The butter, sugar, and treacle to be ma.Jle 
to sicceed perfectly with fleecy or Berlin warm, then mixed with the flour; add the 
the dif- | grated rind of a lemon, ginger to your taste, 
g them and some candied citron and lemon cut into 


Butter the tins well, and run 
Bake in 




















